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ENGLAND'S GLORY 


MATCHES. 
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“More than half the matches used in the British isles are of foreign manufacture. How 
can English workers be fuliy employed under these circumstances? Use only England's 
, Gne thousand British workers are employed 
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A Pleasant Way to Health 


No special diet—no drugs—no loss of time—just a glass 
of sparkling, refreshing, purifying 


ENO’S 
‘FRUIT SALT; 


BEFORE 
- ' BREAKFAST 


NOVELTIES. 


: ‘ t \ OU Femyite 
THE LEEDS BARGAIN 
(Dept. 4), & Riohmond Road, LEED 
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STUDY THE ADVERTISE. "~ 
and when writiny | 

advertisers please mention **! 


This well- 
known stand- 
ard aperient 
gently stimulates 
the liver, the body’s 
filter. 
With this important organ 
working properly the blood 
becomes pure, the nerves nor- 
mal, the impoverished tissues 
restored. Sound, refreshing sleep, 
a clear brain, a hearty appetite and a 
good digestion are sure to follow. 
natural : Eno’s ‘Fruit Salt’ never causes griping or 
weakening effects. The safest and best tonic 
way. and digestive regulator. ‘ 


Prepared only by J.C. ENO Ltd.,‘ Fruit Salt’ Works, LONDON, S.E. 


Solid by Chemists and Stores Everywhere 


the 


patients say. 
free in plain envelepe for 
this paper. A. J. LEIGH 
London, W.C, Esta blishe 


FREE PATTERN 


OF KASILY MADE AND SMART 


DRESSING GOWFr 


OFFERED IN 


NOW SELLING. NOW SELLi t 
orev, HOME NOTES ore: | 


“ALMOST HUMAN.” 


GOOD! EH, WHAT? 


7N : 
PROMENADE 
Concert - ; 

A concert at home is within the power of every “ Pearson's Weekly ” reader 
who owns a‘ HOMESTEAD” Gramophone, as illustrated above. 

Think of the continuous delight! Estimate the saving of travelling and 
admission costs connected with going out to a concert—some wet, cold night, 
probably. Wouldn't you like the means of holding a complete concert in your 
own home, in your own time? And, different from most concerts, you are not 
forced to listen to the poor along with the good at your concert. By means of 


The Graves complete Sheffield Cutlery Service. © 


The Kntves io the Graves . a 
Cutlery Service art of Gen. | <2 a pleces tor 2S/= Re oe ema Cun s 
uine Shefficld Steel of war- Be @ direct from t . 


a sri] deposit any aceredited customer can get this magnificent high-grade ° id to ali ‘ 
~ a SCrsES ’ ‘ z ranted temper and spieedid finish, carriage paid to ali approve 
Gramophone, the “HOMESTEAD.” Don't deny yourself or family the with Ivorette Handles ca iS taste RN ES for 2/6 now. and aire . 
t : zi fe & a yo s care: 2 TABLE SPOONS payments of 2/6 if 
great educative pleasure and entertainment the “ HOMESTEAD” can impart. fully matched in faithful reproduc- 6 TABLE FORKS trely: satisfactory ‘a! 3 
Send a postcard vw. Don’t put the matter off. Let that postcard come now tion of choicest African Ivory. The © DESSERT KNIVES } | amination in your umn o'< a 
and you will receive a beautiful frez book of illustrations showing “ Valkyrie” si Fe erence aire. . eee ire isthe World's Greatestte °F rk 
Gramophones, the only high-grade machines sold at such low prices. You which [sa hard while metal bearing 1 PICKLE FORK | WRITE FOR CATALOGLS « 
a superfine polish indistinguishabie | } © DESSERT SPOONS } | on receipt of Post Car. § 


have nothing to hesitate for, because if youdon’t like it, return the machine at once, 
and your moncy—cvery penny—will be refunded to you without delay or demur. 


Price 30/- Easy Terms; 27/- Cash. 


Size of Horn 18 in. across. Size of Cabinct 124 in. by 123 in. by 54 in. 
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DANGEROUS TO REFUSE. 

Rarber: “Poor Jim has been sent to a lunatic 

yum.” 

Melita (in chair): “ Who's Jim ? " 

“Jim is my twin brother, sir. Jim has long 
le:a broodin’ over tho hard times, an’ I suppose 
he finally got crazy.” 

“Hum! Not unlikely.” 

“ Yes, he and me has worked side by side for years, 
al we were so alike we couldn't tell each other 
apart. We both brooded a good deal tov. No 
money in this business now.” 

“ What's the reason ?” 

“Prices too low. Unless a customer takes a 
siampoo or something, it doesn't pay to shave or 
hair-ent. Poor Jim, I caught him trying to cut .a 
cutomer’s throat because ho refused a shampoo, 
sv | had to have the poor fellow locked up. Makes 
me very melancholy. Sometimes I feel sorry I 
didn't Jet him slash all he wanted to. It might 
have saved his reason, Shampoo, sir ?” 

“ YES.” 


Pedlar : “Is the lady of the house in?” 

Mr. Newlywed : “Yes; but there isn’t a thing 
in the wide world we want.” 

Pedlar : “ All right, sir; Pll call again when the 
honeymoon is over.” 


Guest: “How is this? My bill this time is 
twelve shillings a day, and last December I had the 
sane room and it was only ten shillings a day ? a 

Proprietor: “Yes, I know; but the days are 
much longer now.” 


MENTIONED HIS NAME. 

A LAWYER named Strange was ill, and feared he 
wis about to die, He called his wife and said: 

“Now, my dear, when I die I would like you to 
peta little head-stone on my grave, 
aid on it simply say, ‘Here lies an 
honest lawyer.’ ”” . 

The wife expressed surprise that 
her busband did not wish his name 
on the stone. ' 

“That will not be necessary,” he 
sxid; “everyone who passes an 
sees the inscription will at once say, 
“That's strange !” 


Bridesmaid : ‘‘ You poor, frightened 
thing! You looked scared to death 
at the altar.” 

Rride : “Yes, George trembled so 
much, Iwas afraid he'd lose courage 
and run away.” 


Kind Lady : “ How did you become 
lane?” 

Tramp :  Over-exertion, mum.” 

aly : “Indeed, in what way ? i 

‘ramp: “ Movin’ on every time 
& policeman told me to.” 


SERVED HIM RIGHT. 
_ We was an awful “ Johnnic,” and 
if there was one thing more than 
ancher that he prided himsclf on, it 
\as the fit of his clothes. 

“T can never get a dress-coat 
teally to fit,” he said to his partucr, 
as le glaneed down at a peifectly- 
tivle garment, with a hope, of 
cose, that she would at once 
(ichim= the insinuation. ‘ Lock 
wt this thing.” 

* Well, it is atrocious,” she said 
Colly. “But why not save your 
noncy and buy one? It is so much 
Chvcper in the Jong run than hiring.” 


Money, Watches, 


WEEK ENDING NOVEMBER 23, 1912. 


TOO TIRED TO 
STAND. 

Arti:t: “ Look here, my 
man, if you would like to 
earn a shilling stand up 
and ['ll sketch you.” 

Tired Tim: 
take me for ? Gimme nine- 
pence, an’ you can drawr 
me lyin’ down.” 


oTo | NT TUT 
ears c:. G@)EEKLY. 


One Penny. 


AN I TO BUSINESS. 

A mepican herbalist opened a shop in a very 
busy thoroughfare, and had filled the window with 
the usual roots, barks, leaves, berries, und so on, while 
in the centre, very conspicuous, was a larg. card 
with the announcement: “Herb Bier Sold Here.” 
Noticing the mistake in the spelling, a man went 
in, called for a glass of becr, and, after taking a sip, 
remarked : 

“ By the way, sir, there’s a mistake on that card 
in your window. Beer is spelt wrong ; it should 
be BE ER, beer: not BI ER.” 

“Yos,” he replied, “I know. I had it that way 
on purpose, and it is all right, believe me. You 
may hardly eredit it, but every few minutes some 
josser comes in and gets a glass of beer or something 
in order to tell me of it.” 

Tho visitor emptied his glass without further 
remark, and the herbalist chuckled again. 


BIRTHDAY NOTES. 


Mon., November 18. 

Most of the troublo in the world is due to the fact 
that about half the peoplo are women, and tho other 
half men. 

Tues., November 19. 

Only ono person out of twenty has the gift of being 
a satisfactory guest; the rest of us should remain at 
home. 

Wed., November 20. 

When a man does get even with another ho is 
never satisfied until he gets a little moro so. 
Thurs., November 21. 

Some women pay more attention to their dogs than 
they do to their husbands, but then maybe the dogs 
growl less. 

Fri., November 22. 

If a man has common sense he seldom makes use 
of it in a love affair. 

Sat., November 23. 

A woman’s mind is continually running to clothes. 
If she isn’t talking through her hat she’s laughing 
in her sleeve. 

Sun., November 24. 

When a man arrives at the age of discretion, it 
usually means that he is too young to die and tooold 
to have a good time. 


——eeee 


WHICH DID HE WANT? 

“ Waat's the trouble, John?” 

‘Why, sir, here’s a note from Mr. Mahlstick, 
in which he tclls me that he is off on a little trip, 
and he wants me to send his drawing materials 
along.” 

“Well, and isn’t that plain enough ?” 

“Hardly, sir. I don't think, sir, that you know 
Mr. Mahlstick. I don’t know whether to send 
his paints and brushes or only a corkscrew.” 


The Bulgarian Generals “Was Colonel 
Mitrovitch cool when the bullets began to fly ?” 

The Major: “Cool? He was so cool that he 
shivered like a leaf.” 


Mother : “ Where have you been, Lizzie?” 

Daughter : “ Only out for a walk in the park.” 

“Who with.” 

“No one.” 

“Then explain how you came home with @ 
walking-stick instead of an umbrella.” 


SOMETHING NEW. 

Orrortustry knocked once at the man’s docr. 

‘To the surprise of Opportunity, the man was in 
and said: 

“TI don’t want any mining stock, and I don’t 
want to invest in any bamboo plantations, and £ 
don’t want to biy a picture theatre, and I don't 
want any ’bus shares, or——”’ 

“ But, my dear sir,” Opportunity 
interrupted, “I do not bring you 
any such offers. I am only here lo 
show the way to rivet yourself to the 
geod job you are now holding.” 

Whereupon the man_ invited 
Opportunity in, 

—— 


Young Man: “So Miss Ethel 
is your eldest sister. Who comes 
after her?” 

Small Brother: “ Nobody ain't 
cone yet, but pa says the first fellow 
that Canes can have her.” 


* Wotcher 


— 


Clint: “ Did the newspapers notice 
your father at the great banquet ? a 

Johnny s & Yos.” 

Clara: “ Well, mamma said she 
could not see his name in the 
list.” 

Johnny: “No; but the list ends 
“@ up with ‘and others.” That means 
papa. They always mention hin 
that way.” 


THE REAL TEST. 

Proud Parent: “ If you would 
win my daughter, young man, vou 
must prove to my satisfaction the! 
you have fortitude, patience under 
discouraging circumstances, strong th 
of character, courage, an indomilal tes 
will to succeed, and, above ali, aa 
ability to bear with misfortune. 
Have you those qualiticitions 1” 

Settors “ Pve known your daugh 
for some time, sir, and am askin: 
you for her hand. Do you with 
other assurances 2” 


Blue Bird Brooches, Stylo Pens, Sealing-wux Sets, and Briar Pipes offered in this week's foot!ines 
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He Meant the Station. 

‘Ay amusing story is being told in connection with 
the persistent rumours that Mr. Asquith intends to 
resign the office of Prime Minister. 

A young American journalist who had recently 
come over from the States was taken on the staff 
cf a big London newspaper. One day he dashed 
into the editor’s room and thrust a few slips of 


“copy”? under his nose. The startled editor 
glanced through the report, and was even more 
startled. It contained a vivacious account of a 


quarrel between the King and the Prime Minister. 

‘Can you vouch for this ?’’ asked the editor 
cagerly. 

“You bet I can!” was the confident reply. 

“How did you find out 2” the cditor wanted to 
know. 

“Oh, you ne-dn’t be afraid; it's all right! I 
knew the Prime Minister had gone to Buckingham 
Palace, so I waited outside and saw him come out 
to his brougham I thought he looked worried, so 
1 got as near as I could, and I heard him say that 
the King was angry.” 

“ But who did it he say it to?’ asked the editor. 

“To the coachman.” 

“The coachman ?” gasped the editor. 

“Yes, I sup he was an old family retainer— 
a sort of confidential servant. Anyway, he said it 
plain enough.” 

The editor looked puzzled. “ Yea, but what did 
the Prime Minister say ? Did he say in so many 
words that the King was angry ?” 

“No, not exactly,” the American admitted. 
“He said: ‘ King’s Cross,’ and got in and drove 
away.” 


Undoubtedly His. 

Panis drivers have got so very reckless lately 
that the Parisians are talking of forming a league 
jor the protection of pedestrians. In the meantime 
the Minister of Public Works, M. Jean Dupuy, is 
trying hard to find some way by which the number 
of street accidents may be reduced. 

He heard this street dialogue recently. 

“You don’t know how to drive!’’ screamed a 
pedestrian who had very nearly been run over by 
a taxi. 

“Don’t 12” cried the no less angry driver. 
“Here's my driver's certificate !”” He flourished 
the document towards the pedestrian. 

“T don’t believe it’s yours!’ was the retort. 

“Not mine!’ gasped the indignant driver. 
“Why, I bought it from a pal who's gone into the 
country, and paid two pounds for it! 


When a Man is Invisible. 

Most people have heard of Mrs. Humphry Ward, 
ut comparatively few know there is a Mr. Humphry 
Ward. 

A lady sat next the novelist’s husband at dinner 
recently, and they discussed the good old days. 

“In olden times,” aid the lady, “ men claimed 
that it was possible for them to make themselves 
invisible.” 

“But that is still possible,” said Mr. Ward 
gravely. 

* Possible for a man to make himself invisible!” 
the lady exclaimed. ‘ How on earth could he do 
that?” 

“ By marrying a celebrated wife! ” replied Mr. 
Ward sadly. 


Not Even a Lottery. 

Mr. Ataustus THomas, the American author, 
was the guest of honour at a recent dinner in New 
York, and in the course of a speech he discussed 
certain so-called ‘ advanced ”’ dramatists. 

* The trouble with these men,” said Mr: Thomas, 
“ig that they don’t tell the truth. They look at 
life with cynical, morbid cyes. Their view of life, 
in fact, is about as true as the old bachelor’s view 
of marriage. 

es ‘ They say,’ the old bachelor growled, ‘ that 
marriage is a lottery; but that’s a lie, for in a lottery 
you do have a ehance !”” 


——— 


PEARSON’S WEEKLY. 


an amusing story at a public luncheon the other 
ay. 
He had been praising the value of athletics for 
boys, but he added that athletics could be carried 
tuo far. Some boys, for instance, seemed to regard 
sport and games as being of far greater importance 
than ordinary educational subjects, such as English 
or mathematics or history. 

To illustrate his point, he recalled the story of 
an anxious mother, who said to her son: “ Yes, I'm 
very glad to hear of your success in the school 
baseball team ; but you must remember that there 
are other things in life besides baseball.” : 

“Oh, yes, know that, mother,” replied the 
intelligent youth. ‘“ But I’m afraid I’m too light 
for football or rowing !” 


a 


Tripping the Light Fantastic. 
PRESIDENT Tarr, who has been so badly beaten 
in the elections, and whose days as President are, 
as a consequence, numbered, has the reputation of 
being one of the best waltzers in Washington. 

A young lady with whom he had- been dancing 
once congratulated him on his skill as a dancer. 

Mr. Taft smiled. ‘ Yes,” he said, “‘cven as 
President I am too fond of dancing to give it up. 
I’m not like Washington, you know, who wouldn't 
dance because he said that a President of the 
United States should never be caught tripping!” 


Same Umbrella, of Course! 

Recentiy Mr. Roosevelt, to whom Mr. Taft 
largely owes his defeat, told a story of a man who 
was always very careful of his things. One day he 
exhibited a handsome umbrella. 

“Tt’s wonderful how I make things last,” he 
exclaimed. ‘“ Look at this umbrella, now. I 
bought it eleven years ago. Since then I have 
had it recovered twice, I had new ribs put in in 
1910, and last month I exchanged it for a new one 
in a restaurant. And here it is—as good as new!” 


A Lazy Life. 

Tue Bishop of Bath and Wells is telling a story 
of a small boy he was cross-examining with a view 
to finding out the extent of his knowledge of the 
Bible. 

“You know most of the parables, 
asked the Bishop. 

“Oh, yes!” replied the boy confidently. 

“ Well, tell me which of them you like best,” 
suggested the Bishop. 

‘After a moment’s thought the boy replied: “I 
think I like that one best whcre somebody loafs 
and fishes !”’ : 


of course ?” 


Better Off. 

Or Sir Herbert Tree, who is said to be preparing 
a book of essays for publication, there are many 
good stories told. 

One day, during a rehearsal at His Majesty's 
Theatre, he told a rather incompetent young actor 
to step back a little. ‘The actor did so, and the 
rehearsal proceeded. After a few seconds Sir 
Herbert repeated his request: “A little farther 
back, please.” 

The actor stepped back again. Sir Herbert 
surveyed him critically for a moment, and con- 
tinued the rehearsal. Then, for a third time, Sir 
Herbert asked him to stand back a little. 

“ But,” protested the actor, “if LE stand farther 
back, I shall be off the stage altogether.” 

“Yes,” agreed Sir Herbert, “ that will be much 
better.” 
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It will help you 
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PRIZE. 


IT’S A BEAR! 


Week END 


Nov. 2 


A rEADER sends this appreciatiun «i i) 


nonsense verse: 


“T have bearly got over its effects. 
read it aloud I could sce trouble Bruin, 
seemed full of bears and everything was m1 
Father slipped off his slippers and git!) in, 


with bare feet. 


much and she went out on her Dike, 


lost its bearings. 


% Wd 


Ms 
Vheg 


H- 


bare skin, while Polly screeched out : * For! 


A QUEER LIMERICK. 

A man who made photos in platinn, 
Sat down on some fresh prints to Hatin: 
But a pin in the chair 
Madc him leap up and swear. 
Now he wishes he never had satin. 


A PROBLEM. 


Frsp a sum of money in pounds, shill 
pence, that may be reduced to the corr. t i. 
of farthings by simply removing the d'- : 
separate the pounds, shillings, and pone. 


Thus £1: 0: 10 would be correct i th 


represented 1010 farthings instead vf 1,0") 


Solution belare. 


PRACTICE DOES IT. 


Here is an_ interesting little 
trick, suitable for indoor amusc- 
ment, which you can 


to your friends. 


Jace amatch box on the ground 


and take up a position 


tho length of four of 
your feet away from it. 

Now balance your- 
self on your left foot 


and try to 
knock the 
matchbox 
over with 
the right 
foot with- 
out touch- 


ing the ground. It 


but just try it. 


What is it? 
Solution belo. 


She married. 


Light of my life! 


| imal 


introduce 


VERY QUEER. 
Two 50's 

In the rear, 
None in front. 

The an:wer's queer. 


Of fair Louise I sing. for she’s 
A dream in bathing suit of blue, 
She seemed to-day a mermaid gay, 
And thus I met my water Loo. 


Sweet Alice causes me to sigh, 
She melts my heart that’s far trem 


SOME GIRLS I KNOW. 

Axy talks of culture, long and deep. 

Though Ann, indeed, is not magsct!* 3 
She talks until 1 fall asleep— 

A sort of gentle Ann asthelic. 


There’s Annie, she was quite moro=¢ ; 
‘Yo melancholia she seemed fated. 
Now she’s quite joce-e 
The wedding made her Annie mut’. 


She is really m3 


Mest bright aurora borealis. 


Solutions. 
A PROBLEM. 


The New President. i VERY QUEER. 
Dr. Wooprow Wisox, the newly elected ad. fromthe slisuer eo = 
President of the United States of Amcrica, told ae Maniacs Ge 5 LOR Oe = 


Postear — “5 , ; 
card Contests are among the most popular of all the competilions in “ Pearson's Weckly.”” 


£12 12:8, when reduced, equals 12,12> ae 


= 


Sister said the beard we 


Fido cast a grisly look ec | 
the cat, and Tom cast his cvat and went ou: 


seoms an easy tens t 


calls 


Week ENDING 
Nov. 23, 1912 
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ive Faces 


1g 


Miss Gertrude Bibby, 
who is Playing Five 


| 


Separate Characters - 
in a Playlet at the London Pavilion, Tells Some 
’ “Quick-Change” Storics. 
Tue life of a quick-change artist is surely the 
1 most strenuous of all strenuous lives. Music-hall 


artists of various sorts have to pay a penalty for 
their skill. That of the ventriloquist, for instance, 
:: a knotted and deformed hand, through working 
the dolls. The dread of the ‘ quick-changer ’’ is 
nervous breakdown. 

‘The strain is really fearfully intense. All the 
time one is on the stage one has the harrowing 
thought that if a wig or a beard has been laid a 
{ow inches out of its place on the property tray 
a valuable second may be lost fumbling for it. 

Clothes Made Specially Strong. 

The worrying knowledge that critical people are 
citing with their watches out to see that one does 
rot exceed the advertised time of three seconds a 
change, together with tho hard physical work of 
iwtling oneself out of and into clothes, sends one, 
}y the time the curtain has rung down, up to one’s 
Gicssing-room with every nerve a-quiver. 

The strain on the clothes, by the way, is pretty 
strong too. Things are thrown about everywhere, 
of course, All the costumes have to be made 

ra spccially strong, but even then the evening-dress in 
atich I introduce myself when the curtain riscs, 
stom lasts a month. 

‘ihe quick-change artist is made, not born. It 
is selely a matter of practice, combined with 
nicthod. The little play in which I appear took me 


, _—_~ 


WE MUST PROTECT OUR PILLAR 


The Suffragettes have been credited with the pillar-box outrage at Kew a few days ago. 
containing an uncorked bottle full of permanganate of potash, was dropped into the 
n view of the affair, our cartoonist makes some sugges 


were spoilt. I 


who will in 
post them 


to ar of Ficia! 


An idea which oughr 
to be quite workabic. 


only two days to write, but it took me and my 
three dressers six months’ hard practice at clothes- 
changing alone, working six hours a day, before 
it was ready for the stage. At first the average 
change took nearer sixty seconds than three. 

In my playlet I play tho five parts of Prince 
Charlie, Flora Macdonald, an old fisherman, an old 
hag, and a servant. It was when playing Prince 
Charlie once that an upsetting little incident 
occurred which left me almost as speechless as the 
time I broke a bloodvessel in my throat on the 
stage, and could not utter a sound. 


Praise from the Pit. 

At one point in the play Prince Charlie, referring 
to the huge reward offered for his capture, says: 

“T am worth my weight in gold.” 

Suddenly an ecstatic and youthful voice burst 
out from the back of the pit with: 

“Ear, ‘ear, miss! ’Kar, ‘ear!” 

The effect of this simple but obviously heartfelt 
tribute from some unknown and juvenile admirer 
was simply paralysing. The audience burst into 
roars of laughter and cheers, which was lucky, as 
my words had utterly vanished in an insane desire 
to laugh too. But I remembered them just in.time. 

Curiously enough, the quick-change artist’s 
greatest enemy is hot weather. I found this out 
with a vengeance when I went on a tour in South 
Africa, during the African summer. The heat was so 
oppressive that my costumes literally stuck to me. 

Some stage costumes, of course, are © trick ’’— 
that is, they are made in pieces very loosely stitched 
together so that they may be torn off without the 
necessity for undoing buttons, and soon. But trick 
and ordinary, all my costumes had, in Africa, simply 
to be clawed off by my dressers. I had to keep an 
ample reserve stock in hand, for some of the 
costumes lay in rags after only one use. 

Sometimes shreds of the close-fitting bathing suit 
that acts asa foundation for the outer costumes came 
too. Scores of times I went on to the stage with 
shoulders bleeding from the nails of desperate 


Al letters may have to be handed 
turn, 


Or pillar-boxes 
may be 
watched This 
will be rather 
startling to 
nervous people. 


New methods will have to be adopted 


to catch suffragettes red-handed. . 
8 Here is an idea. 


dressers. We tried daubing the insides of the 
ss liberally with Frenth chalk, but with no 
effect. ; 
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Like other quick-change artists (by the way, 
I think I am the only woman doing this work), [ 
get some curious letters. Members of the audiencs 
write asking me to be a sportsman and settle a Let 
by confessing that the play is all a stage “ fake.” 
and that my five faces have the usual number of 
individuals ‘attached to them. The sole induco- 
ment to confess is usually the penny stamp inclosed. 

But when I get this sort of letter I always turn 
to a treasured communication from a simple soul 
who firmly believes me to be endowed with 
miraculous powers. In one of my plays, a second 
person comes on to the stag> and I ft'ght a duct 
with him. ‘This simple soul wrote asking me how 
on earth I contrived to fight the duel with a 
soldier in my play. That, he thought, was tho 
finest part of de whole thing, but it beat him to 
know how I managed both parts. 

“ Joun, do you ever play cards for moncy ? = 

“No, ma’am. I sometimes think I do, but it’s 
always the other man that docs it.” 


WHAT WORRIED HIM. 
Ay old gentleman was going alung a street 
the other day when he came across a lad erysng 
bitterly. 

“What's the matter my lad?” he asked. But 
the lad couldn’t speak for sobbing. 

“T know,” another youngster said; “he was 
playin’ at marbles, an’ he’s bin an’ lost his glass 
alley.” 

“Dear me,” the old gentleman said. ‘‘ Here's 
a ponny ; don’t ery now—run and buy some more.” 


| But the lad kept on crying. 


“T wouldn't ery any more, if I were you,” the 
old gontleman said ; “ran and buy some more.” 

“Aw dorned know wheer they sell ‘em,” said 
tho lad; “it wor my feyther’s glass eye!” 


re 


-BOXES. 


An envelope marked “Votes for Women,” and 
opening of a pillar-box. Naturally, a number of Ictters 
tions for guarding our pillar-boxes. 
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: Let's. hope 
{it work come 


eerie — 1 -f 
~ which would no doubt its; 
prove ve~y effectual. 
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THE CRIME AT THE “GOLDEN 


By H. L. ADAM. 


On the evening of December 26th, 1865, the 
patrons of the * Golden Anchor,” Great Saffron 
Hill, in that neighbourhood of London known as 
* Little Italy,” were holding high revel. 

The festive gathering was made up of both 
English and Italians, and as a result of this 
circumstance it is not surprising to learn that the 
convivial merriment developed into a general row 
and free fight. 

It was never known precisely what happened 
immediately prior to the enactment of the tragedy, 
but, taking the facts adduced by eye-witnesses, we 
may safely construct the following story: At 
six o'clock the landlord, a man named Frederick 
Shaw, was behind the bar attending to his 
customets. In the taproom adjoining there was 
n party of Englishmen and Italians, who apparently 
had been drinking somewhat frecly. 

Among them were known to be Michael Harring- 
ton, an Englishman, and Gregorio, an Italian. 
hey were making a good desl of noise, and it 
was quite clear that they were quarrelling. 

Apparently, bearing in mind the time of the year, 
the landlord was not taking too much notice of it, 
imagining that it would lead to nothing serious. 
His potman, a man named Rebbeck, who was also 
present in the bar, evidently shared this view of his 
employer, as he likewise refrained from entering the 
taproom, the door of which was closed. 

ot Kill You.”’ 

At this juncture an Italian named Pelizzioni is 
alleged to have entered the house in @ state of great 
excitement, evidently having been summoned by 
somebody, and exclaimed: “Pll kill you ” (referring 
to the landlord) “ or any Englishman like you.” He 
then went into the taproom. 

The landlord realised that something serious 
would probably happen, more particularly as the 
voices in the taproom had become very angry 
and threatening. He therefore made his way to 
the taproom which, after considerable difficulty, he 
succeeded in entering. The potman, Rebbeck, had 
preceded him, in pursuit of Pelézzioni. 

What Shaw saw when he entered the room filled 
him with consternation. The Englishman, 
Harrington, was being carried out of the room into 
the bar-parlour. He was evidently very seriously 
wounded. On the ground, in an insensible con- 
dition, also lay his potman, Rebbeck. He likewise 
had been wounded. 

We shall pause here to give Rebbeck’s account of 
what happened. When he saw Pelizzioni approach- 
ing the taproom he endeavoured to stop him, at the 
same time exclaiming, ‘‘ I don’t want any row here.” 
He followed him into the room, when Pelizzioni 
turned on him and stabbed him in the side, after- 
wards attacking him with the knife about the head, 

Collapsed from Loss of Blood. 

He, Rebbeck, collapsed on to the floor, and 
immediately after, upon tooking round, he saw 
Pelizzioni standing over the prostrate form of 
Harrington. He said he was certain it was 
Pelizzioni, whom he had known for four or five 
years. He tried to go to Harrington’s assistance, 
hut collapsed from loss of blood and became 
unconscious. 

Another Englishman named Mellership also 
declared that he had seen Pelizzioni stab Haring: 
ton, and that at the time there was no other Italian 
present in the room. Several others also testified 
to the same effect, one stating that he assisted to 
drag Pelizzioni off Harrington. 

All the other Italians, including Gregorio, had by 
then left the room and made good their escape. So 
much scems beyond dispute. But in addition to 
this the police-constable, who was summoned, an 
officer named Fawel, stated that when he entered 
the room he saw Pelizzioni being held down in a 
stooping position by a man named King, and that 
he was then the only Italian in the room, whom he 


—Please Order Some Tea Cakes And Record D:bt Clearly Qu Notepo;er 


romptly took 
into custody. 

There was some 
confusion as to 
the knife used by 
Pelizzioni, Reb- 
beck saying that 
he saw the knife, 
but could not 
afterwards swear 
to it. 

I propose here 
to give the 
statement subse- 
quently made by 
Pelizzioni, when 
his guilt was in 
question, ard that of another Italian—Gregorio— 
who was also involved, which has a distinct bear- 
ing on this part of the narrative : 

*T am now in Newgate, under sentence of death. 
I understand English a little. I have been in this 
country about ten or eleven years. I know the 
‘Golden Anchor’ public-house on Saffron Hill. I 
was there on the night of December 26th. I 
was pot there when the row began. I was in a 
public-house called ‘ Bordessa’s.’ 

Heard a Woman Scream. 
“T was talking there with some Italians, and 


ANCHOR.” 


one of the Italians came and said that there 
was a row down at the 


‘Golden Anchor’ 
along with the English and the Italians. Then 
he said: ‘Your two cousins are down there 
along with the row.’ I then went down. I 
thought to make it quict and see my two cousins, 
Gregorio and Giovanni, and take them away. 
Directly I went into the taproom I heard a woman 
scream. She was the landlady of the house. When 
she saw me she called me by name. ‘Seraphini,’ 
she said, ‘my God! Don't let them make no row.’ 
I said, ‘ No, Eliza. Tell your husband to keep the 
ainblah people on one side. I shall try to take the 
Italians the other way.’ 
“TI left her there in the taproom in a small corner 
going through the bar, and I went into the 
agatelle-room where I thought the row was. 
Directly I opened the door of the bagatelle-room 


just enough to come in, I had a knock on my head, 


and it knocked me down right on the floor. When 
half of my body was inside and half outside the 
door, some one caught hold of my arm and dragged 
me inside the bagatelle-room. Thus I was kept 
down there til} a policeman came. 

“‘ When the policeman came, somebody said to 
him : ‘I give you in charge of this man.’ I said: 
‘Who gives me in charge?’ There was a woman 
there, and she said: ‘I will give you in charge, 
because you gave me a knock in the mouth and 
knocked me down with your fist." I had no knife 
in my possession at the time. A small knife was 
taken from me with a white handle. It was taken 
from me at, the police-court from my right trouser 
pocket.”* 

Harrington's Condition Hopeless. 

It will be seen that the above differs materially 
with statements made by other persons, whose 
veracity there was no reason to question. The 
identity of the weapon employed was never deter- 
mined. Two knives were produced, the one taken 
from Pelizzioni and another found at the back of the 
“Golden Anchor,” but it was not certain which, 
if either, was used. 

Togo back. Harrington, mortally wounded, was 
removed to hospital—St. Bartholomew's. He was 
placed under the care of Dr. Peerless. From the 
first it was seen that his case was hopeless, Steps 
were taken therefore at once to get from him 
evidence of identification ere it was too late. 

Accordingly Pclizzioni, in the custody of Inspector 
Potter, of the G Division, was brought to the bed- 
side of the dying man. Potter, taking Harrington’s 
hand, asked him to look round and say if he 
saw anybody present whom he knew. Pointing to 
the prisoner he said : “‘ That is the man who did it. 
God forgive him.” 


LADIES 
should watch the London 


Duily Express 
every Monday for Special Announcements of the 


Leading Landon Drapers. 


On Sale Everywhere. Ove Halfpenny. 


When Pelizzioni was told of this accu-i: 


said was: “Oh!” 


In the meantime, the man Gregorio h |. 
disappeared, and could nowhere be fom. 

Pelizzioni was accordingly put on trial. 0.5.) 
and sentenced to death. The result «i :! ‘ 
caused a considerable stir among th: 1). , 
resident in London. Interviews with 1 |!. 
Secretary were sought by the Italian \: 
and Count Maffei, the Secretary to th: |. 

The Press also took the matter up, strone sa. 
being adduced why it would be unsafe ty!) 
law to take its course. As aconsequence |)! , 
on the day before that appointed for the . 
was respited. 

In the meantime, where was Gregsii. ’ 
among those who took a keen interest in : 
was Mr. Negretti, of a big London tin. i 
did all in his power to savo the life oi |i. |. 
countryman, and did indeed eventually a+.) 
his object. 

A few days after the reprieve of Peliviu:i V, 
Negretti received a communication fiom [ins 
ham, which induced him to depart immdiiisly | 
that town. He was accompanicd by 
officers from Bow Streect. It appeal 
Gregorio was working at a carpenter’ shop. tb 


had made a confidant of one Giovanni Mei. si 
had accordingly, and as we have scen, vs 
cated with Mr. Negretti. 


Gregorio’s Amazing Admissions. 


According to Mr. Negretti himscli, vies | 
walked into the ec peics 2 shop wheiv (. 
was working, he, Mr. Negretti, held up his fi: 
said: “ You rascal! Is it possible you «oni 
into a fight without using a knife!” 

At this Gregorio seemed taken aback 2»! 
“Mr. Negretti, you would have donc 
you had been in my place.” 

Then Mr. Negretti said : ‘“‘ Do you know «' 
cousin is going to be hanged? (Velic | 
Gregorio were cousins.) 

Gregorio replied: ‘ No.” 

“Yes, he is,” persisted Mr. Negrctti. 

“ Is there no means tosave him ?”” askestisic + 

“ Only by giving yourself up to justic © 1. 
Mr. Negretti. The cousin of Pelizzioni then! 
thoughtful for a few moments. 

At length he said: “ Mr. Negretti, Tia 


Mr. Negretti, my cousin shan’t be hanged ! rs 


He then took down his coat and surrendeied! tet 
police. He was at once taken to London, iio 
way he made the following statement tv My 
Negretti : 

“T wish to tell you the whole truth. (uy i 
night of the murder, I had been drinking aes 
deal of rum. We Italians were all treatin: : 
another, till I was the worse for liquor. ‘then t!» 
was a fight between the English and the Itoi - 
I went to my brother Giovanni's assistance. |! 
fight took place in the bagatelle-room, andl < 
time my cousin Pelizzioni was not there.’ 


Here we have another curious variation © i : 


evidence. According to Gregorio, who w.- 

on his way to face a very grave charye, the i= ° 
took place, not in the taproom, as others te" 
but in the bagatelle-room. 


Five Years for Manslaughter. 


minor offence of manslaughter, so he was 8°" 
ingly placed on trial, convicted, and senter: 
five years’ penal servitude. And now there 
a situation which, so far as I can asceriain, |) 
parallel in the chronicles of criminal jusi-pre' 

On the one hand, we still have Pelizziviit 's 
the condemned cell under sentence of deat! : : 
other, we have Gregorio at Millbank a! 
undergo a term of penal servitude. As ti" | 
refused to release Pelizzioni, the situate 

itively Gilbertian. At last a way ont © 
ifficulty was discovered. ; 

When Pelizzioni was charged with tho ©! 
murder, that is to say, with having killed M 
Harrington, he was additionally or alter 
charged with having attempted to kill the pot 
Rebbeck. This indictment still remained © 
files uf the court, so it was decided to proc: a 
that charge. 

Happily Rebbeck recovered, and at th SEs 
again declared most positively that it w:' rt 
who stabbed him. Other witnesses al-o f=!" 
the prisoner being the only Italian i t! 
when the stabbing occurred. 

Ti tse ond, however, Pelizzioni_ was ge: 
Shovs}y ater, he received a ‘pardon tur! re" 
aud wee, therefore, released. 


tat 


fo Escape Some Trouble.” 


It was decided to charge Gregorio wit’ |" 


re oa a 
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©” where Meat Grows on Trees, ; 


tn. 


Meat is still going up in price, but this fact need 
not worry housewives much longer, for a new food 
product has been discovered by some agricultural 
exports. 

. ‘This new product, which it is claimed will help to 
silve the question of the increasing cost of living. 
jsa fruit tree called the Avocado, growing in Mexico. 

‘The fruit of the tree is pear-shaped, but the queer 
part about it is that it is composcd of the substances 
which are to be found in meat. 

It contains about 20 per cent. of fat and many 
other ingredients of great food value, and it is said 
that one good-sized “* meat ” pear is quite sufficient 
to make a meal for the average man. 

Some experts have grown quite enthusiastic 
about it; it is far supcrior to the banana they say, 
and is, in fact, “* the most valuable fruit known.” 


‘The natives of Mexico live almost entirely on the 


Avocado, and it is hoped that with a sufficient 
supply of the trees the world could do away with 
neat entirely. 


If this does happen how vegetarians wiil welcome 


it! 
‘The reason why the fruit is so littlo known at 


presont is because it is grown nowhere on a large 


wale, what few trees there arc grow round the huts 
af the natives, where they flourish with little caro, 
and afford easy meals for the indolent owners. 


OFF, Mituions of pounds’ 

Hands ® worth of motor-cars are 

coming over from 

America, and people are 

saying that very soon we 

shall all be driving cheap 
American machines. 

Mournful articles ap- 
pear in the newspapers, 
declaring that British 
firms arc unable to turn 
out a family car at £159, 
which is tho average price 
ft 1 of those sent over from the 

a , other side of tho Atlantic. 
John Bull Wil Not _ We need not worry. 
‘Allow the Americans to For years past America 
Steal British Industries. has beon doing her best 

to seize our markets, and 
over and over again it has scemed that her success 
was certain. Then all of a sudden John Bull has 
sit up, rubbed his cycs, and quictly remarking : 

“‘Lhis won't do; I must buck up!” has taken off 
his coat, rolled up his shirt sleeves, and sent the 
invaders home in a hurry. 

Thero was the Wall Paper Trust. About a 
dezen years ago a syndicate of American wall paper 
men came over here to wipe out the British manu- 
incturers, Their ttavellors scourcd the country, 
they made their papers in English widths, 21 inches 
instead of 18, which is the American width. They 
copied our best designs, they cut prices. 

‘The British manufacturers said little. They 
quictly put their heads together and organised a 
vival combine. In two years the Americans issucd 
« circular to their customers saying that they were 
sorry, but it was impossible to execute their 
Ocders. 

_ Urgent business demanded their presence at home. 
They cleared out at a heavy loss, for they had had 
to lay down special plant for the purposo of their 
insuccessful invasion. 

In 1901, it was announced that Mr. J. E. Duke, 
head of the American Tobacco Company, had 
hought out Ogden’s, Limited, of Liverpool, with the 
or of controlling tho British tobacco 

rade, 

The American Trust coolly announced that it had 
forty millions sterling behind it, and meant to 
we it. The Trust magnates began operations by 
xiving away to retailers (free of charge) two hundred 
cizavettes with every thousand sold. 

Coupons wore also presented by means of which 
smokers might secure dining-room tables, bicycles, 
axl other desirable articles. 

Chicteen British firms, quite undismayed, rolled 
"ip with a comparatively small capital of five millions 
Fe not only defeated the Americans in Britain, 
rut actually carried the war across the Atlantic, 
al invaded the encmics’ territory. 
© During the next cighteon months the Amcrican 
c uab lost a sum of a million and a half, and in 

clobey, 1902, threw up the sponge and went home 
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pastime with so much 


Gonrers regard their Links to the top — of 


Arthur's Seat, a feat 
that requires a great 
deal of skili and much 
stamina, as all can testify 
who bave climbed the 
hill in question. 

Golfing in the dark 
appeals to somo players, 
anid several matehes under 


seriousness that it is 
somewhat surprising to 
learn that freak contests 
are by no means rare. 
Just ot present a 
masked golfer in America 
is exciting players on both 
sides of the Atlantic. 


The Queerest of all Golfing Contests, 


The people who follow him over the links, | these conditions havo heen played. David 
admiring his wonderful play, know that he is an Strath went round the St. Andrew's Links 


Englishman, but that is all. He never opens his | in 95 after dark, in 1876 do di 2D 
mouth to speak so they have nicknamed him the | single ball. : ily woul atid OH toh 6 

Black Mask, : ; Theso matches are usually the result of a wager, 

Black | Mask has matched himself against | as, for instance, that between Lord Kennedy and 
Amacrica’s champion golfer for a £1,090 purse. Mr. Cruikshank, of Langicy Park. The stake wis 

A few months ago afreak game was played up a | £500 a hole, and play was to start at 10 p.m., tho 
mountain in Wales, Moel Famman, 1,870 feet high, | only light allowed being a lantern at cach 
near Ruthin, The golfers were anxious to prove | hole. ° 
that thoy could reach the Jubilee Tower on the The chronicler does not say who won the match, 
summit in fewer than 300 strokes, and they did | but two of the holes were halved and the number 
it easily. . . of strokes was approximately the same number as 

Starting on a bridge outside the Loggerhcads | would have been taken in daylight. 

Ian, Mr. Hugh Lloyd Parry, Town Clerk of Exeter, | If tho experiment made at Old Trafford a few 
proved the champion of the party, as he reached | months ago is followed up, night golf may become 
the foot of the hill in 89 strokes, and holed out on | a popular pastime. Two members played on a 
the top of the tower in another 47—136 in all. | dark night with balls coated with luminous paint. 
tie winner lost four balls, and it took him four | They were casily followed in their flight and found 
hours to accomplish the task. without difficulty. e 

Evon Scotsmen go in for this frivolous kind of Even Mr. John Ball, hero of so many amateur 
golf on occasion, and more than one Edinburgh | championship meetings, has one freak game to 
player has driven a ball from tho Bruntsfield ‘ his credit. Four years ago the Hoylake course 
was enveloped in dense fog, and for a wager ho 
undertook to go round in no more than 90 strokes 
in 2} hours without losing o ball. 

The fog was very dense when he started. so 
‘eo used a black ball, but so well did he fijcira 
luring the outward journey that it was any odds 
that he would accomplish his task. This hecare 
a certainty towards the end, when the weather 
lifted a little, and he got round in 81, Wily a 
remarkable achievement. 

Matches have also been played in tle snow. 
Mr. Molesworth, a once well-known golfer, played 
six rounds against young Tom Morris, being allowed 
a third. Snow fell so heavily that the greens were 
swept. 

In 1898 the Oxford and Cambridye match 
was decided in a heavy fall of snow, with tho 
result that every ball was lost. 

A Sandwich golfer once wagered that he wai a 
play a match, using a champagne bottle in tea 
of a club, and a player belonging to the 4). 
George’s Club accepted the challenge, but was 
defeated ! 

It is on record, too, that a game was onco 
played in the dead of night in the very centrs 
of London by a couple of enthusiasts. They 
teod tho ball in Ludgate Circus and holed out in the 
basin of the fountain in ‘Trafalgar Square, but it 
is not reported what the policemen thought, 
or the amount of damayo that was donc to 
windows. 


o a 
is Clean Your Teeth, Sir? : 


Tis is the age of the specialist. Women, as 
much as men, are specialising, and every month 
sees women making themselves experts in work 
peculiarly fittel for them. 

Tho latest profession is that of dental nursing. 
Already a number of women have taken up the new 
profession, and aro finding it more profitable than 
even general nursing. 

Tha dental nurse is first of all taught tho anatomy 
of the mouth and the tooth. One of her first tasks 
is to remove ink from teeth which have besa 
blackened for the purpose. 

Afterwards an experiencol dentist cleans tho 
deatal nurse’s own tecth, and she watches him 
at work by meana of a hand-mirror. She then 
clean’s the dentist’s teeth, and he instructs her as 
sho does so. 

At the end of a month sho is sufficiently expert 
to bo allowed to clean the teeth of children, which 
do not present so many difficalties as those of 
gvown ups. She is finally taught tho uses of 
various instruments, though with no idea of 
extracting tecth, bat morely from the point of 
view of keeping them clean. 


again. 1901 was the yor “Pain fheBeitish a ag : ) q 
was in such a shocking badway. We were osing a! i 

our eae Paxticulaty tho Colonial oncs. Cheap Mends Clothes While You Wait. e 
and comfortable American shocs were ousting ours wsut 


completely. 

Matters were pretty bad before our bootmakers 
woke up and began to realise the reason why they 
were losing trade was because their shoes, though 
stout, were not beautiful and were only made in 
quarter sizes, Also, our machinery was out of 
date. 

The American shoc-making machinery was the 
best in the world, and although a single “ lasting ” 
machine costs £300 besides royalty on its output, 
our shoe mon were wise cnough to sce that they had 
to have them. They did, and within five years had 
got hack all their lost markets, and more 
besides. 


Next time you tear your coat against that 
urmended rail on the omnibus, or drop a hit of rovt 
hot tobacco on your trousers as you are lighting 
your pipe don't get wild, just stop at tie 
stoppeur's. His shop is appearing all over tie 
place nowadays. And ho will settle that hole or 
rent for you in next to no time for a trifiing 
payment. 

datch it? Of course not. Wow could you £9 
to the office with a patch on your coat ? And yrt, 
by the time he has done with it, you won't be aisle 
to find the place where the hole used to ho. 

If you watch him at work your first thought will 

More recently the Americans sxooped down $ be that he is making things worse insicad of better, 
upon Smithfield. Armour’s camo first, then §for the tiny hole in your sleeve is actually macs 
Swift's. ‘They started acquiring stalls in Smithiield Q larger, and the edges of the hole are deliberate! y 
Market, paying the most amazing prices. ‘There frayed with a s} celal instrument, and you looks 
are about 400 shops in Smithtield devoted to the wonderingly at a tangled mass of loo 
wholesale meat trade. For three of these one The busy litle stoppcur knows 
Americana firm paid £20,000. theso (hreadds ; and it is this knowled sc that ene 

Our people smiled up their s'cever. They took @him todo the trick. For he weaves in other an 
the moncy and went on serenely. The Amcricans and then tightens tiem up so that tis may 
burnt their fingers. To-day they own but twenty: Gadds_ is really mide one with the otinah 
seven of the Smithfield shop3 and about a dozen § hendles cloth meh as a grocer hawt! s butter. 
stalls. British wholesalers’ profits ds not appear The stoppcur (which isa stone Bri 
to have suffered at all. 
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OFFERED IN 


FOOTBALL SKILL COMPETITION. 


The clube whose names wo gi 
Southern League, and to 
forecasts you would be well advised to k 
their matches before you. 


NO GOALS REQUIRED. 


NO ENTRY FEE. 


WHAT YOU HAVE TO DO. 
On the entry form below you will find the names of clubs taking part in matches to be played oa 
Saturday, November 30th. 
You have first of all to make yourself acquainted wi 
decide in each case which club you think will win. Then 
believe will lose. If, ia your opinion, any of the matches will result ia a draw, then leave in names of both teams. 


je you in preparing your 
a record ot 


The names of the players in 


these teams can also be ascertained, if you don’t already 
know them. 


There are many thousands of 
in football that the names an 


ple so keenly interested 
doings of nearly every 


prominent player are known to them, and the matches in 


which they are enga; 


ged are of as much interest to them as 


the news in a daily paper is to the ordinary reader. 


These enthusiasts 


nire no assistance from us in 


exercising their skill in choosing which they think will he 
the victorious teams; but to others, not conversant with 
the clubs and the players and their doings, we suggest that 
a handbook giving details of last season’s play will be very 


helpful. 


Tho competitor who will gain is not the reader 


who guesses haphazard, but the one who bases his forecast 
on his knowledge of the capabilities of the teams engaged. 


It must be clear, therefore, to you that it is necessary to 


exercise a considerable amount of skill to gain the prize. 


As a help and gulde to the exercise of your 
judgment, we recommend *Pearson’s Football 
Annual,” price 3d. (or post free 4d. from the 
Publisher, 17 Henrietta Street, London, W.C.), in 
which willbe found complete information regard- 
ing teams, records of piay in past seasons, and 
results of corresponding League matches played 
last season, all of which are of enormous assist- 
ance ii: marking your coupon. 


CONDITIONS ai WHICH COMPETITORS 


1, 


PPI OOOOOOOwweeeese ae eee eee eee" 


They carried their “ Pearson's” in their hands 
And this is what we gave them. 


T COMPLY. 


The names of the teams which you believe will lose 
must be crosscd out. Where you forecast a draw 
don’t cross out either. 

Each entry form must bear the usual signature of the 
competitor in ink, Names and addresses may not 
typewritten or printed. 

‘ach competitor must give his or her real address. 
Unless this condition is complied with the competitor 
forfeits his or her right to a prize. 

When you have filled up the entry form, cut it out 
and place it in an envelope ad to the Editor of 
PEARSON’S WEEKLY, Henrietta Street, London, 
W.C. Mark your envelope ‘‘ Football No. 13” in 
the top left-hand corner, and affix a penny stamp. 
All attempts must arrive not later tirst. post 
Friday, November 29th. 

Only one py ean be sent by each reader. 

The sum of will be awarded to the compctitor 


from whom the Editor receives an entry form bear- 


ing what es to be the correct result of all the 
matches +B yed. Inthe event of a tie this sum will 
be divided. In the event of two or more matches not 


being played, the £250 will not be awarded. 

Should no gompeii pe ive the correct results of all 
the matches played, will be awarded to the 
competitor who sends the entry form containing the 
greatest number of correct results. In the event of a 
tie this sum will be divided. 


ve are all in the English or | 8. 


th the records and capabilities of the various clubs, and 
draw a line in ink through the name of the club which you 


The Editor of PERRSON’S WEEKLY will accept 


no responsibility in to the loss or ee 
of any attempt eu , and proof of posting w: 
not be accepted as of 


ie 

9. The Editor of P ON'S EKLY does not 
assume any responsibility for any alterations that may 
be made jn the fixtures given in the entry form. 

0. No correspondence will be entered into in connection 
with the competition, and tel will be ignored. 

1. The patlsbed decision is final, and competitors may 
enter on this understandin only. : 

2, No coupon bearing an address in Scotland will be 

eligible for this competition. 


Cut Out Coupon and Post to Us Unfolded. 


—_— — 


to 


Pearson’s Football Contest 


No. 13. 
Matches to be played on Saturday, Nov. 30th. 


Cross out which you consider will be the losing club, For 
a draw don’t cross out either. 


Bolton Wanderers v Manohester United 


Chelsea v Derby County 
Liverpool wv Aston Villa 
Sheffield United w Notts County 
Woolwioh Arsenal v Blackburn Rovers 
West Bromwich A. w Sunderiand 
Hull City v 
Preston North End vw Wolverhampton Wan. 
Clapton Orient v Bury 
County vw Leloester Fosse 

ele ey w Leeds a a — 

oventry v 's gzers 
Po! v Sere Town 
West Ham United w Millwall Athietio 
Merthyr Town v 
Plymouth w Reading 


The abov tches take 
above ma’ t place on the ground 
of the first-named club. - 


I agree to abide the decision published in 
** Pearson’s Eiri opemeer it as and 


Lenter only on this understanding, and I agree to 
aise b9, the conditions printed in “‘ Pearson’s 
(<4 le 


RESULT OF FOOTBALL CONTEST NO. 9. 


Matches played on Saturday, Nov. 2nd. 
In this contest the prize of £26 has been won by— 
FREDERICK GeorcEs Ross, Police Station, Willen- 
hall, Staffs., who had only one error on his entry form. 


OUR GIFT WINNERS. 


(See page 560.) 
Siiver-neaDeD Hat Pins To— 


Miss M. C, Frascr, 62 Elderslie St., Glasgow 


Mies P. H, Owen, 88 Oakleigh Park Drive, Leigh-on-Sea, 


ex, 
Helen Martin, 11 Dunolly Gardens, Ibrox, Glasgow. 


e. 


J. 
W. H. Malone, Bookstall, Bangor 


W. Fisher, 55 Silvermere Rd., Catford, S.E 
Lavtes’ Purses To— 


Bonney, Tower Circus, Blackpool, 


Misa Bevan, 95 Blythswood St. St. Michael’s, Liverpool. 


Mise Dodd 


rixton, 


89 Nursery Rd. Ww. 
Miss Ide, Selwood Lodge, Victoria Drive, Bognor. 


Mies B, Ager, 15 Vandieman’s 


Rd:, Chelmsford, Essex. 


G. Ruddlerden, 30 Ramsey St., Arnstey, Leede. 
Mr. Balton, 382 Rollen Park Rd., Birmingham. 


J, Gibeon, 67 Cheyne Court, Chel 
Mra, Pacey, 15 Cross n ls. 
Mies BE. Evans, 10 Cambridge Rd., Liscard, Cheshire. 
Mra, W, Langford, 20 Algernon Rd., 


elsea. 

Liebor St., Leeds 

Lewisham, S.E. 
Si.ver Pencit Case To— 


G. Goodwin, 3 Avenue Rd., Hammersmith, W. 


Supposing yow were sent out to canvas orders for a new kind of soap. 


| 


| 


Soverticn Purses To— 
C. Hatcher, 25 Rathbone Place, O: . W. 
OrFarrel 00 Bromfeld Ra. Clapham, SW, 


J. 
M. 
Fotpixa Nam Scrssors To— 
H. Neep, 46 Wycherley Rd., Cheshire. 
W. Alcock, 10 Ansthorpe Rd., Cross Gates, Leeds. 


Miss D. Ormuion ae Pe a he 
ig n, en: or . ‘ 
Miss Dr Rogers. Sa Hordes Ba.” Euihans SW. 


Brae Pires T 
Thos. Scargill, 28 Bikndtke Rd. Loads, Yorks, 
F, Entwistle, 33 Kylemore Ave., ton. 
T. Goldsmith, 9 Victoria Rd., Sutton, Surrey. 


Brive Brrp Broocurs To— 
W, Langton, 6 The Sanctuary, Weetminster, 8.W. 
Miss Dickenson, 27 Ida St., Stourton. eeds. 
BE. W. Redgrave, 96 Griffin Rd., Plumetead. 
P: Richmond, 6 Finch Lane, Cornhill, B.C. 
Mrs. C. Smith, 127 Lessingham Ave., Tooting, 5.W. 


So carry your “Pearson's” in your hand, 
And see what we will give you. 


WEER rycsey 
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FOOTER FACTS AND FANGS: <i 
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Notes on Some of the Games in Coupon Ii3. ;:, 


THERE is a great deal of uncertainty in { 
as Bolton Wanderers in their recent’ ma‘.', 
Tottenham Hotspurs have reason to know. ‘I! 
had two-thirds of the game, but were nut ' 
pierce the Bolton defence. It was the cave «; i, 
worst team, on the day’s play, winning the 21. :,| 
annexing two valuable points. . 

“The Trotters” hope their luck will continue vj, n 
they entertain Manchester United at Burnden Pp. 
The corresponding game last year resulted in ai. 
of 1—1, but if the “‘ United ” half-backs will ford i). 5+ 
forwards a little more than they have been 1! ::,- 
lately, they might create a surprise. When Man'}...:\; 
United visited Sunderland a few weeks azo, 1). 
“* Wearsiders ” gained a brilliant victory, but it +... ; 
strange sight to see Meredith and Wall pra:ti .!!y 
doing nothing—mere passengers in the game. 


Chelsea v. Derby County. J 

The game at Stamford Bridge between Chelsea iy] 
Derby County should be interesting. Both tes t 
gained promotion at the end of last season. 11. 
finished up with an identical number of poin‘s. i.» { 
Derby’s goal average was much superior, They s+. u 
74 goals against 64 by Chelsea, and only had 2s 
against them, while Chelsea let through 34. 

When the two teams met last season in the So. | u 
Division, Chelsea won by 1—0 at Stamford Bi’ 
and in the return game Derby was successful Iv 2. : 
It would do Chelsea a great amount of good if ii y ! 
could repeat the victory over Derby. : | 


Liverpool v. Aston Villa. ’ 

This game will draw a tremendous crowd to Sr: 0. 1 
Not that the Liverpool F.C. have any cause to: 
about the attendance at the home matchrs*!. : j 
for they can boast of a gate of about £1,000 ba a | 
game. 

The Liverpudlians have done very we'l, sin) | 
defeated Blackburn Rovers, and although .\ 
are great goal-getters this season, they 1: 1 
very difficult to get them against the Anticls 

It will be interesting to sce how Hardy ws i 4: 
against his old club. Last season he Iect in | 
and so gave the Villans two points. 

The Liverpool club have always been no! | ©: 
excellent goalkeepers who have kept the : 
them; and Campbell, the successor of 1! 
already gained a splendid reputation as a |: i 
between the sticks. The forward live «i tie 
“Villans,” brilliant and forceful as it is, .il | 
to be on top-form to get the better of Li..i): 
defence. 


Other First League Games. 


Woolwich Arsenal, at the Manor Field, last sc-9, 
defeated the Champions by five goals to one. 1." 
“Gunners,” however, are not playing in such form « 

resent, as would suggest“a similar hollow victory v\«« 
lackburn Rovers. 

Notts County go to Sheffield to mect the United. 
Bramall Lane, for two seasons past, has been a hap 
hunting-ground for the “‘ Lambs,” for they gathe: | 
the full number of points and scored five goals to 1. 

West Bromwich Albion v. Sunderland at “li 
Hawthorns,” is another interesting game. VW: 
Bromwich defeated Sunderland last year by 1—0, but 
the “ Throstles’ ” defence will require to be absvlut:!y 
top-hole to keep out Sunderland this time. 

Some Second Division and— 
Hull City o. Barnsley resulted last season in a 
oalless draw, Leicester Fosse defeated Stovlpr 
anty at Stockport by the odd goal in five, and 
Notts Forest won at home against s City, Hts 
rather curious that Barnsley have only scored ore 
goal against Hull City, at Hull, in four seasons. 

Preston North engage the Wolves at Deep’ 
and Bury to London to meet Clapton Uri. 
The erstwhile First Leaguers sre not shining ast!" 
should among the “lesser lights” in the Sewn: 
Division. On their last visit to London, tho Pre-!: 
Northenders found Fulham too much for them, «"! 
perhaps Bury may have a similar experience ¥"" 
the “ Orientals.” 

—Southern League Games. 

The two promoted clubs, Merthyr Town and Pur’: 
mouth, are performing before their own suppol'''~ 
The former meeting the somewhat erratic Gilling). - 
and the latter Swindon. Gillingham’s defen’ ~ 
good, but their forwards are very poor; in twelve 
matches they were only able to score six goals. Coven''s 
City meet the Rangers at Coventry. Queen’s Park ! s 
gers have lost threo out of the last four engagemen' 
Coventry. West Ham United defcated Millwall ! 
season at Boleyn Castle, and Plymouth Are 
casily accounted for Reading, at Plymouth. But os 
Millwall and Reading are diffcrent teams from! 
season, and if the results come out directly oppo:"'" 
what they did last year, no one would be ©. 4 
surprised. 
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“Wer, as [ 
was gaying when 
Wilks came in, 
it may only be 
pure fancy— 
nervousness, 
what you will— 
cn my part, but 1 can't get the idea out of my 
head, Daring,” said Jack Laurence, when the butler 
had softly closed the door of the smoking-room and 
ij him and Lieutenant Daring alone with their after- 
dinner coffee andscigars. 

uring sipped his coffee and nodded. “ You think 

the seeret- has leaked out, somehow ? ” 
Yes, Afterall, the fact that onc has at last invented 
this anchor-aeroplane, this flying-machine that can 
wenain stationary in the air and not tumble down 
divctly ber engines are stopped, was almost impos- 
sit to keep dark. I suppose experiments bad to be 
1,1: and various people had to know, an1——” 

ii great inventor—one of Daring's oldest friends— 
“\jauged his shoulders expressively ; and gencrally 
le was anything but an alarmist, but now ho was 
jiualy apprehensive. 

~ There's quite a comfortablo fortune at stake, you 
«, he went on, smiling. ‘I am negotiating with 
il War Qitice in the matter, as I told you, and if they 
1. take it up, I shall he able to command almost my 
win price for the secret of the invention. Thero aro 
piesiy of unscrupulous people about who wouldn't hesi- 
ie to steal my secret if they got the chance and sell it 
.¢ my bead to Germany—France—America—Japan 
--:nyone who'd buy. Both from a personal and 
uvinal point of view—oh, yes, I’ve got a pretty good 
cocrit of my invention—that would be disastrous.” 

Haring took his cigar from his mouth. ‘ Quite! 
1.0 here, Laurence, will you tell. mo exactly what 
\ rare afraid of 2 Is it thieves in the night or—— ?" 

~ kvactly'"’ said his chum; “ you've hit it. This 
is the position: In my workshop here is 
11+ model of my aeroplane. I completed 
it t-day. You know that—so do several 
«thra. To-morrow the model will be given 
it» tho care of the War Office for their 
uxperts to deal with; meanwhile, to-night 
it is here, and despite all reasonable 
prevautions I can take in burglar alarms, 
and so on, in the workshop—it is not 
absolutely safe. “I can't very well sit up 
with it all night. The wife is not too well 
yet at present—and frankly, I don’t care 
to leave it to the tender mercics of a paid 
watchman.” 

lor some moments Daring did not speak. 
lc was thinking things over. Thero might 
he very good reason for his friend's fears. 
‘the house, lying back in its own grounds 
in a quict part of St. John’s Wood, would 
le comparatively easy prey, and the bait 
—tho model—might well be a tempting 
ene to those who knew of its existence. 
It would be worth risking a lot for. 

“Look here, -lack,” he said suddenly, 
“Il be your watchman; give mo any old 
sort of shake-down in the workshop and I'll 
stay there all night. I might just as well 
stop there as at my hotel ; Bexides, I rather 
ve the idea. IT can have a gun with mc, 
and—"” 

“Really? You're suro you don't mind?” 
suid Laurence eagerly, “It would take a 
drcadful load off my mind! Ill mako ap 
a led and light the etove mysclf. Can't 
(rust anyono else.” 

Daring laughed. “* Right you aro. Let 
tie seo, it’s nine now. I'll dash back to 
ty hotel at Bloomsbury and collect tho 
necessary toothbrush, gun, and the rest 
vf it. Vl be back by a quarter to cleven 
at the latest.” 

_ the door opened softly as ho spoke and 
the butler, Wilks, enter2d quietly. Ho advanced to 
Mr. Laurence, some lettcrs on a salver. 

‘Just come, sir,” he murmured. 

,.l: Laurence took the Iettera. ‘Thank you! Oh, 
Wilks, Licutenant Daring is coming back at a quarter 
'o eleven, Get the camp-bedstead and bedclothes 
tiat you will find in the second spare room upstairs 
o1 bring them to me, will you? Licutenant Daring 

vill slecp in the workshop, but you needn't sce to 
tings; CM get the room in order myself.” 

Very good, sir,” said the butler. 
to even, wip?" 


wir es happened: to the other man you hal?” 
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nttar wry 4 
—How would you open the conversation wilh t 


Frequenters of Picture Palaces 
cinematograph heroes. 


Daring thrust the Lavrel of his reve. 
DU shoo 


Ata quarter 
i 


Daring casually, ‘“ Wilks is new, isnt he ys 


=. “y 


THE TABLES TURNED. 


Laurence nodded.“ Yes; I've only had him since 
Monday. Johnson left ‘ to better himsclf,’ as he put it.” 
Daring did not say so, but there was something 
about Wilke that ho did not altogcther like. 
* * * 


Tt was a foggy night—for the past week almost 
a thick, yellow mantle had more or less incessantly 
hung over London. The fog was thicker in Biooms- 
bury than in St. John’s Wood, and when Daring 
was about to enter his hotel be just cscaped bumping 
into a man who was coming out. 

} “So sorry, but this beastly fog,” he began to apologiso 
laughingly ; and then he recognised the other. 

“My dear Wells; come in, old chap!" He broke 
off. “ What are you doing here ¢” 

Wells—Licutenant Wells, of H.M.S. Connaught, 
laughed. ‘‘ Just giving you up as a bad job, old man. 
{ heard you were staying here and as I'm at a loose 
end “ town for a day or two I thought I'd look you 
up. I[——” 

“ Excuso mo, gentlemen,” intcrrupte a porter, 
coming towards them in the vestibule. ‘* Licutcnant 
Daring ¢” 

* Yes?” said Daring. 

“You're wanted on the telephone, sir.” 

Daring Ieft Wells and went to tho instrument. 

‘Lieutenant Daring ?"’ asked a voice at the other 
end of the wire. ‘ Wilks, Mr. Laurenco’s butler 
speaking, sir. Mr. Laurence asked me to ring you up, 
sir—ho can't como to the telephone at the moment. 
Ho says will you come back at once, sir—in a cab. 
It’s most important.” 

“Oh!” said Daring. ‘ Where are you speaking 
from—why can't Mr. Laurence come to the telephone? ” 

“ He's in the workshop, cir. I'm speaking from his 
house.” 

In his mind's eyo Daring saw the 

roof tclephone-box which Mr. 

ad installe 


rivate, sound. 
aurence had 


for business reasons at St. John’s Wood. 


Ter into the man’s face. 
sy” he exclaimed. 


t you if you try any Wi 


1 “All right, PU leave here in threo minutes,” he 
i replied. “Tell Mr. Laurence I'm bringing 
i fricnd.” 
| He camo away fiom the instrument, beckoned 
Wells to him, and ina few quick sentences he explained 
‘ the situation to him. ; 
“Would you like to come along wilh me?” ho 
i asked as they ran upstairs to his room together; 
‘we may be very glad of vour help.” . 
© Rather.’ answered Wells enthusiastically. “Tm 
alwars on for the chance of a scrap, oll son.” 
“Good t=? said Dariag. Well, Fl just grab 
nay revelver and well ran 
phe he waz got ihker atl thicker now, and 


" Tt’s loaded and 
Dut on the brake.” 


he tradezman you were convassing ? 
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when they got back to the steps of the hotel there was 
no cab in sight. 

“Tm afraid it'll be difficult to gct a taxi to-night,’ 
ae tg ie ate ae , 

. right,”’ said Daring. ‘‘ We'll go on, perhaps 
wo shibll- belts, here we SF eae . . 

= sper. a taxicab had loomed up out of tho 
gloom and drawn up outside the hotel. 

“Thought I heard someone whistling round here,” 
volunteered the driver, as Wells got inside and Dari.g 
gave the address, 

Very skilfully and specdily in the circumstances, 
the driver took them towards St. John’s Wood. Alon 
Euston Road, Marylebone Road, and then up through 
some side streets near Baker Street, he stecred with 
what scomed like almost uncanny certainty in the fog, 
now so denso that it was almost literally impossible 
to sce a yard ahead. , 

At St. John’s Wood Road station he stopped. 
“Which way now, sir t”’ he asked, opening the door. 

Daring tried to direct him, but he seemed unable to 
grasp the geography of the neighbourhood. Suddenly 
another cab loomed up.“ Wait a minute, I'll ask ‘im, 
sir,” said the driver, going towards it and waving 
a lamp. 

He camo back in half a minute. 
sir; he wants the same road, too. 
*e’s been telephoned for in a ‘urry.” 

Ninety was tho number of Laurence’s house. 
“Here,” said Daring, getting out; ‘give mo the 
lamp—T'll lead the way. We may want you both 
presently.” 

Leaving Wells in tho cab, Daring took tho lamp 
and went on ahead, walking in tho gutter almost. 
For quite three minutes he led, the two cabs following 
somo yards behind. They como to @ cross strect, 
and Daring stopped. 

“Now,” he said, turning and passing the lamp to 
the driver, “I get back inside. It’s three minutes’ 
straight run down on the Ieft; tho first houso aftcr 
you cross a road.” 

The driver touched his cap and Daring jumped into 
the cab. 

“ Tsay, Wells——" he began—and stopped suddenly. 
Wells was not in the cab, which had suddenly shot 
forward, instead of turning as he had dircctcd, at an 
alarming speed. 


* He don't know, 
Number nincty— 


Daring realised at once that he had been tricked and 
trapped; the cabs had evidently changed places in the 
fog while his back was turned. Tho 
conspirators, whoever they were, had 
evidently planned to separate Wells and 
himself, and they had been very smart in 
doing so. 

Daring’s quick, fertile mind soon saw tho 
one thing to be done. Scizing his revolver 
in his left hand, he qnictly opened the door 
on the left side of the cab. Cautiously ho 
stepped outside, swinging himeclf clear of 
tho door which had shot well back. 

Grasping tho framework, Daring crept as 
far forward along tho footboard as he could, 
and then, by means of quick movement, ho 
brought himeclf in a line with tho box, and 
an instant late he was beside tho startled 
driver, until that moment fully intent 
on stccring through the fog. 

Daring thrust tho barrel of his revolver 
into the man's faco. “It’s loaded, and 
Til shoot if you try any tricks!” be 
exclaimed. ‘‘ Put the brake on.” 

With the revolver but two inclics from 
his face and the back of his neck gripped 
with iron-like force, in the manner that a 
terrier grips a rat, tho man did as ho was 
told. The cab drew up with a jerk. 

“Now, said Daring grimly. ‘Sound 
that horn of yours—that's right, keep it up.” 

‘rho man said nothing, but again did as 
ho was bid. In half a minute o barly 
policeman had come up, his lantern gleaming 
at them. In a few terso sentences Daring 
explained the situation to him. 

“You'd better como back with us to 
St. John’s Wood—you'll probably bo 
wanted,” he said. 

“Very good, sir,’ said tho constable. 
“TH call two of my mates to come along 
as well.” Ho blew a shrill blast on bis 
whistle and two other policemen appeared. 

“Take chargo of this precious person, 
| who's no more a real taxi-driver than I am,” said 

Daring. “Tako him inside and TU drive. I 
know tho way back; we'll be there in five or six 
|minutes if I can go at the rate he brought mo 
here.” 

Daring did not go back quite at the rate he had come, 
‘ but for all that in ten minutes he bad brought himsclt 
land his four passengers into the road in which Jack 
; Laurence lived. fc drew up ina little side strect and 

got down, 

“Two ef vou had better come with me and one of 
you take charge cf that chap,” be said.“ Don't Ieé 
‘bin bolt, that’s all.” 


, (Continued at foot of next page.) 
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AIRMEN’S CLOSE SHAVES. 


Some of Aviation’s Most Thrilling scapes. 


Tue comparatively short annals of aviation 
abound with narrowly averted tragedics, for as is 
often the casc, it is those who continually flaunt. 
death that scom to be amongst the last to fall. 

Few men, for instance, can boast of having been 
nearer to death than Lieutenant Parke, one of our 
Navy’s finest fliers. Last 
August he was the chief 
actor in an aerial drama 
that has been written 
down in the history of 
aviation as “the worst 
experience in mid-air 
that any pilot has sur- 
vived with himself and 
his machine.” 

Parke, at tho time 
was flying an Avro 
: biplane over Salishury 

a Plain with a passenger 
.< aboard. At a height of 
about six hundred feet 


m%, 
u his machine side-slipped, 
ae and as is often the case 
eo with aeroplanes that 
ee heavy ou 
. front, this mishap de- 
he worst aerial mishap un i ° . 
oe occurred to Eis, veloped into a spiral 
Parke recently, when his nose dive. The machine, 
Viplane fell like a stone from twisting and turning, 
« height of 600 fect Only @ and completely out of 
Sick) fi, fem feee fiom WP, Eons Sonia 
ucky flier, y vay, 2 
the ground, saved him from dropped with its human 
a horrible death. freight like a stone 
towards earth. The 
horrified spectators sickened themselves for the 
crash, whilst those of weakcr temperament rushed 
into the nearest hangars to hide the appalling 
spectacle from their eyes, 
Meanwhile the plucky airman, though terribly 
. alarmed, swung his control levers in every possible 
direction, with the faint hope that he might be able 
to regain control of his machine. His engine was 
useless, for although the propeller was whirling 
at its fastest apred the aeroplane was dropping so 
enickly through spacc that the blades failed to grip 
the air. It was indeed a desperate situation, and 
only a man with iron nerve such as Parke possessed 
could have come out of it alive. 
As a last resource the plucky lieutenant with one 
mighty heave 
swung his —_— Sg 
huge rudder [ 
plane well out 
to the right, 
and in some 
miracu lous 
fashion it 
struck an air 
current. This 
had the effect 
of jerking 
down the rear 
of the ma- 
chine and 
bringing it 
again on an : 
even keel ean ton tl ie ‘ powerful mono- 
ane, un‘Led rightona Zong ce . 
and under aaihough in sagekine was leushel fo 


control. 3 On bits and the animal killed, the airman 
landing escaped unscathed. 


— 


| Parke was terribly shaken, 
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ilst his passenger 
lay unconscious in the cockpit bleeding violently 
from the nose. It was an extraordinary hae 
that no one, not even Parke, can explain, but the 
lieutenant attributes his safety to his mascot, @ 
huge lion’s tooth that he always wears in his button- 
holo when flying. : . 

Colonel Cody, England’s leading flying man, is 
another aviator who secms to bear a charmed life. 
His face is 
deeply _ lined 
with scars 
from wounds 
that he has 
received in 
some smash 
or another. 
His narrowest 
escape from 
death oc- 
curred a 
month or s0 
back while he 
was flying 
over Laffan’s Z 
Plain. 

The Colonel 4 
had just com- 
pleted build- 
ing a new 
monoplane Yedvines, the crack French flier, recently 
fitted with a fell with his machine on to a railway 
powerful en- line right in the tracks of an express 

inc, and one which he was trying to race. He nar- 

: rouly escaped being crushed to death by 
bright morn the engine as he lay unconscious amidst 
ing he deter- the wreckage of his machine. 
mined to put 


the new machine through its paces. He rqse in the 
air near Farnborough, the machine fying steadily 
and at a high speed. Highly elated, Cody, after a 
lengthy flight determined to land in an expansive 
field that stretched out just below him. Gracefully 
he swung the machine down, the hundred and 
twenty horse-power engine carrying him swiftly 
groundwards. 

On reaching the field the monoplane 
stuck a cow, crushing the life out of it imme- 
diately. The impact was tremendous, and the 
monoplane crashing to ground smashed itself 
into matchwood. Had not Cody in some 
mysterious fashion been thrown clear of the 
wreckage he would undoubtedly have been horribly 
mangled by the splintered spars of his machine, 
and shared a similar fate to the unfortunate four- 
legged victim. As it happened, he escaped with 
a few bruises. — 

Vedrines, the crack French flier, who recently 
won the Gordon Bennet Aviation Cup at the record 
speed of one hundred and five miles an huur, 
got out of an alarming smash in an almost 
unbelievable fashion. 

He was flying on one of his usual powerful mono- 
planes in France recently when he espied far below 
him an express train swiftly whirling its way across 
country. 

The sporting little Frenchman immediately 
decided to give this iron monster a race, and with 
this aim in view he commenced to swing his snorting 
monoplane round in a line with the train. But 
without warning one of the wings of the machine 
crumpled up and aeroplane and pilot dropped 
swiftly to earth. 

Straight as a die the wrecked machine fell right 
on to the railway line about fifty yards in front 
of the swiftly travelling express. Vedrines, 
blecding and unconscious, quite unaware of his 
terrible position, lay amid the wreckage of his 
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machine right in the path 
of the oncoming express. 
Fortunately the train dri- 
ver was a man of resuurce. 
Without hesitation he 
applied his brakes ard ® 
stopped the engine within 
‘a few yards of the luckless 
airman. 

Vedrines soon recovered 
from this mishap although 
his skull was badly injured, 
and he boasts to-day that 
he has felt much better in 
health since he had that 
crack on the head. 

To fall nearly eighty 
feet in tho air on to one’s 
head and then to get 
up and only complain of 
a slight headache is an 


di machine an Bio - 
experience that few men qyiator fell 80 4... 


have passed through. Yet his head. ils . 
an aviator at Eastbourne with only a@ e4.' 


recently underwent such @he, his suity 

a terrible ordeal. Ho was S79 hima brews 
flying a speedy monoplane when suddenly he lt 
control and the machine dived. The fall jorsed hin 
violently forward, and not being strapped into tir 
cockpit, the luckless airman descritied a grace!i! 
curve in the air and fell head first to the ground. 
That he escaped a broken neck is due to the fart 
that he wore a safety helmet, which swallowed uj) 
the violent concussion, for his fall was fii a 
considerable height. 

America as usual, can furnish something est:-- 
ordinary in the way of acrial accidents, an] * 
incident that took placo in California recntl, 
would be hard to beat for its thrill. 

An aviator while flying across country on abinlase 
was forced to mako a insty descent by reasmn of 
engine failure. The only possible landivy-po 
was a large racing motordrome, and for this spe 
he headed his machine. He did not notice a cies- 
ing figure bent over a racing motor-cycle bwitis 
round the 
track on 
records bent, 
and the 
cyclist did 
not see the « 
visitor from 
the skies that 
was scttling 
down right on 
his course. 

The pilot 
saw too late 
the specdin 
cyclist, an 
as he touched 
the track the 
racer met 
the front of 4 short time ago aa aiwion sv pel 
his machine 20n0on a racing track in Califer yen 
with a terri- collided with a racing motor-cycii-t Tie 
ble impact, Aen theasole 
Both men ' 


were thrown from their mounts—the cyclist to !e 
picked up dead, but the aviator, though lis 
machine was badly damaged, escaped with the 
customary ‘shock and bruises.” 


| 
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“Jane, Pve told you over and over again | 
will havo cleanliness ; yet why is it I am always 
finding cobwebs on the drawing-room ceiling?” 

“I think it must be the spiders, miss.” 


LIEUT. DARING {continued from page 551.) 

Tho burly constable laughed ‘* No fear of that, sir. 
I've got tho bracelets on him.” 

Accompanied by two officers Daring led tho way to 
number ninety, and up the gravel drive to tho front 
door. A light shono through the fanlight, and as the 
three men reached the top step the door was quictly 
opened and the face of Wilks, tho butler, pecred out on 
them. Directly he saw Daring and the policemen he tried 
to slam the door. But Daring was too quick. His foot 
was half insido, his shoulder butted hard against the 
door, and in an instant he had forced it open and sprang 
upon Wilks, , 

“So we're not quite the three men you expected, 
eh, my fricnd?” he said. ‘‘ Never mind, we'll just 
truss you up and do your job for you when they do 
arrive. We'll just turn the tables, to to speak.’ 

One of the policemen snapped a pair of handcuffs on 
Wilks, and as he did so Laurenco came downstairs. 

‘Hullo, Daring, here you are to time! Why, 
what the——” 


As quickly as possible Daring explained things. 

‘*Get a revolver and stand guard over Wilke,” he said. 
** Wo'll shove him somewhere at the back where he 
can’t shout and give the alarm. The people he’s 
waiting for may bo here at any moment now they 
think Wells and I are lost somewhere in tho fog.” 

A few minutes later the sound or footsteps on the 
gravel was heard. Ney warily they approached 
tho door and came up the steps. Standing behind 
the door, his revolver ready, a policeman on either 
side, Daring opened the door, and three unsuspecting 
men, two of them well-known foreign air-craft experts, 
walked into the presence—not of their confederate, 
the pseudo-butler Wilks, as they had cxpected—but of 
a very determined-looking young man with a revolver 
and two sturdy police constables with drawn 
truncheons. 

“Good evening, gentlemen, put your hands up, 
please!” said the determined-looking young man 
with the gun. One of the threo moved his hand 
towards his pocket. “ None of that,” said one of the 


policemen hitting him a slashing, paralysing blew 
on the elbow. His companions heard his cry of pat. 
glanced at him for a moment, and then sullen!y 
raised their hands abovo their heads. : 
As they did eo Jack Laurence’s young wile, 
slim, and as pretty as a picture, came down the sta'~ 
“T’ve been watching over the banisters.”’ slo s1" 
quietly. ‘“ Now, can [help in any wey? . 
The determined-looking young man with the 
revolver looked her way for aninstant. a 
“You might just tell the policeman, waiting ov" 
with a taxi-cab, that we can do with his assitanc:, 
he said. sheet 
When she returned, a few seconds later, Liewtonart 
Wells was also at her heels. . 
“Tye come all the way from the wilds of Hamner i 
smith,” he grunted, “where that wretched on 
ran away in the fog and left me his taxi. Av": 
Daring, what shall we do with them—truss cw up: 
“Yes,” replicd Daring, “truss ‘em up. ‘ail 
Another of Lieut. Daring’s adventures next Wiel 


—For the five best ways of starting I will give Watches. Mark postcards ‘‘Svap.” (See page 566.) 
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_OUR GREAT 


SERIAL STORY. 558 


dh a ae a ae eta aintatatatatatatate 
This is the story of a man's revenge upon a 
woman—a revenge born of love unsatisfied 
) and of baffled rage—a revenge diabolicai and 
merciless. It is the story of a revenge that did 
not begin until the man who set the machinery 
in motion had taken his own life. Then his 
hand stretched out from the grave, again and 


Newt 


THE STORY SO 
FAR, 


Rosegt Krrez is a 
secretive man who 
has always lived a 
secret life, and an unhealthy one, morally and 
physically. Hemnytes consumption and loose living. 
“The story opens with his marriage—a secret affair— 
to pictty Joan Lester, one of the chop-girls employed 
in the big drapery shop of Benjamin Blenkington. 

Aiter. the ceremony Joan Icarns of Robcrt’s 
ini ielity and she leaves him for ever. 

‘o be revenged. Robert plans to disappear, leaving no 
cue behind him and to arrange with his mother to dis- 
patch, at certain intervals, letters and other documents 
to loan and certain other people. These letters will 
indicate that he is still alive, and while she belicves 
bh: is alive obviously Joan is not free to marry again. 

‘The next step is to discover some patos Teason 
for his sudden disappearance. He thereforo visits 
Lis friend Hesketh Brand. 

loan Lester’s father lives close to Brand. He is a 
ni-ct, with every penny of his savings hidden away 
neath the floor of one of his rooms. Kirke sug- 
st; that Brand should steal this money, and that 
be. Kirke, will write a confession. ‘This is donc, 
an Kirke leaves. 

The following day he commits suicide by drowning 
binself. His body is never found. 


» s e s s s 


Three months pass. It is Wednesday afternoon 
aut carly closing day, and Joan is in Hyde Park 
ith Philip Derwent, one of the chief buyers at 
Gi-nkington’s, and a splendid fellow in every way. 
\!. i: desperately in love with Joan, who also loves 
Lin. but, obviously, she cannot marry him because 
sie believes herself to be still the wife of Robert Kirke. 

Vien he presses her for her consent Joan foolishly 
sai: that her father is the obstacle. Philip there and 
thn declares that he will go straight to the old man 
wit force him: to say * Yes.” 

‘two hours pass and, unable to bear the sus 
any longer, Joan returns to her father’s house. 
sc finds that he has been murdered, 

When questioned as to his whercabouts at the time 
ef the murder, Philip refuses to answer, and, consc- 
yviatly, is taken to the police-station. 

‘Hive, the child of Rachel Strode, Robert Kirke’s 
f ‘ocr mistress, had carried a noto that afternoon 
iin’ Lester to Hesketh Brand. Naturally Bra.®l 
ds snot wish it known that he returned to Lester’s 
wesc with the child. He finds an opportunity of 
ls ag to Olivealone, and discovers that she hadseen him 


nse 
‘here 


The papers are in a little rosewood desk. Amongst 
a few odd things Jephson notices a scrap of rough cloth. 
Stitched upon it is a badge containing the number 
“ @. 221, L,” and pinned to the reverse side of it a 
pieco of blue official-looking paper containing the 
name “ Caleb Wrench.” 

Jephson’s eyes grow sleepy. Then he fingers the 
cloth, and, as he suspects, he finds that a broad arrow 
is woven into it. As Joan is not looking, he slips it 
into his pocket. Another discovery in tho ded is 
a photograph with the photographer's name on the 
back, * Marshall, Melbourne.” 

Late that night Joan descends from her bedroom 
and govs to the desk to compare the photograph with 
a sketch she has of Robert Kirke. It has disappeared ! 

The following day Blenkington calls. Joan's 
employer wants to find the convict’s badge and, under 
the pretence of obtaining some papers which he asserts 
belong to him, he also scarches the little rosewood 
desk. He looks in vain. 

Meanwhile, Philip Derwent, languishing in prison, 
sends for Mr. Blenkington in the hope that he will assist 
him to prove an alibi. On the fatal afternoon Philip, 
wearing Mr. Lester's overcoat and the false beard, took 
a blackmailing letter from Mr. Lester to Blenkington, 
and if this is made known, he will be released. To his 
consternation, Mr. Blenkington dcenics the meeting. 


Rachel Strode, the mother of Olive, believes that 
Robert Kirke murdered Mr, Lester. She intends to de- 
nouace him to the police and, for this reason, she calls 
on Deborah Kirke, Robert's mother. Here she finds out 
that Robert is dead and that John, a twin brother and 
a neer-to-well, has returned from Australia and is 
posing as his brother Robert in order to secure a legacy. 

After a stormy interview, Rachel names the 
price of her silence. John alias Robert, is to be 
free to choose his own wife; Mrs. Kirke is not to 
influence him in any way, and if he happens to fall in 
love with Rachel, she is going to marry him. Mrs. 
Kirke, for the moment cornered, accepts tho terms. 

Some days later, when Hesketh Brand knows that 
* Robert ” has returned to London, he decides to 
blackmail him. By arrangement, the two men mect 
at a certain café. Brand forces drink after drink 
upon John until he is almost drunk, then he produces 
a paper, signed ‘ Robert Kirke,’ and demands hush 
money. 

As John reads the paper every scrap of colour 
leaves his face. Drops of sweat stand out on his 
forchead. He commences to tremble violently, for 
he reads the acknowledgment Robert Kirke has given 
Hesketh Brand—the acknowledgment that he, Robert, 
has been guilty of the theft of Joseph Lester's 


‘ again, to torture the woman with a Dead Man's 
\ Grip. 
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found a cigar, he bit off the end, placed it between his 
lips, and lit it. « 

Brand sighed. 

“Ts that an orphan ?” 

Jobn Kirke told the waiter to Lring a ninepenny 
Havanna, He looked at Brand out of the corners 6f 
his eyes Ho was afraid to stare him in the face, 
Instinct had told him what Hesketh Brand wanted. 

Money ! 

He was going to bleed him. Indeed, he bad just 
commenced. The waiter appeared with two or three 
brands of cigars, and Hesketh Brand chose the most 
expensive, Then he lay back in his scat with a sel. 
satisfied smile on his thick lips, playing with Robert 
Kirke’s confession ; turning and twisting, folding and 
unfolding, the shect of paper with his fat fingers, 

John Kirke watched it as a cat watches a mouse, but 
he knew it was uscless to again try to scizo it and 
destroy it. Hesketh Brand hintcd that there wero 
other documents, other secrets he possessed. 

John Kirke gulped down the brandy-and-soda. 
The ee warmed him again and restored a little of the 
confidence he had felt at the Savoy Hotcl. 

* Well, what are you going to do about it?” Hesketh 
Brand fulded up the paper, slipped it into bis pocket, 
anil leaned across the table. 

** What do yon want me to do ? ” John asked lamely. 

He tried to sct his wits working. For the moment 
he was cornered. He did not know whether Brand 
had penctrated tho diszuise, he did not even know 
whether Brand suspected him, 

Uf the latter did not belicve him to be really Robert 
Kirke he would probably say so at once. — Because 
Brand's hold over him would be greater if he knew he 
was ao impostor than if he believed he was the man—a 
thicf—he called his pal. 

Yct John Kirke yas almost tempted to chuck up tho 
sponge and confess that he was playing a part. 

Two things stopped him. 

Fear of his mother, Deborah Kirke—for in spite of 
his bluff, ho already had a wholesome dread of ber. 
And tho thought of the moncy he had already claimed, 
and which he would soon possess if he remaiucd 
Robert Kirke, 

And though he put the thought from him, he knew 
that if he lost the money Le would also probably lose 
Rachel Strode. 

He did not want to lose cither, but if it came to a 
choice between the two, be knew he would have no 
alternative but to take the moncy and lose Rachel. 

It was pretty obvious even to John Kirke’s muddled 
intelligence, that, if he wasn't carcful, ke would tind 
himself absolutcly in Brand’s power. 

Hesketh Brand meant to bleed him. He would 
have to consent to bo bled, until the lawyers paid up in 


ng out of the room in which the murder tock place. | oney | full, Then give Brand the stip and make a bolt for it. 

In order to secure her silence he terrifies her into a y Not back to Australia, Oh, not—rever there 

Te i iuise not to reveal this fact to anvone, and buys _- ae Reb were phy + eee nies mn the 

ul 1a Bible in which he writes on the fly-leaf the words : | . earth where aman could lose bims. if, and yet hove a 

a “ahou, God, scest me.” , ‘ A Bit on Account. seo.l time—Paris, Monte Carlo, Coiro ! 

= ; : CHAPFVER WE left Hesketh Brand and John, Braal’s voice recalled him to the necessity of doing 

ss ° - : : alias Robert, Kirke sitting in a quict | and naying pers now : — 89 Theat 

Vie +e F ‘ ‘ a corner of the Café Royal. “Well. what are you going to do about it?” Branc 
nv I ba a Help eo one ie eta At the sight of the shcct of paper | lcered. . ; . . 

pays eg acer ashanti op GE thang ellen ocean which Brand was holding before his * Look here,” John replied thickly, with a hiccough 


ol tie evidence it appears that hc left Joseph Lester at 
“out 3.30 in the afternoon of the murder wearing the 
“itinan’s coat. Also some time between 3.30 and 3.45, 
sore a false beard. He rcfuses, however, to say 
“ieve he had been. His own coat was hanging up in the 
hall of Lester’s house, and in the pocket of this coat 
tue police found half a five-pound note ig corre: 
spouding with the torn half in the hand of the mur- 
cord man, Derwent is sent for trial. 

Ainongst the onlookers present is Thomas Christian 


‘-~hson, private secretary to Benjamin Blenkington, 


eyes, Jobn Kirke had risen to his 
feet, unable to disguise his terror. 
After a few moments’ struggle for 
sclf-control he sat down again. Sud- 
denly he strotched out his hands and 
tried to snatch away the incrimina- 
ting document. But Hesketh Brand was too quick 


him. : 
for, Oh, no, vou don't, Robert! None of those little 


games with yours truly! Besides, it isn’t friendly. 


which was not difficult to assume. “IT can't talk 
business now. As a matter of fact T have had a 
skinful to-night. Don’t mean to say Um drunk—but I 
havo had a drop tuo much, that’s straight! [t is no 
use your talking now, because I shouldn't remember a 
word you said—if 1 heard you correctly. I never 
remember anything when I have been drivking. I 
don't believe I ever wrote that Iettcr—Ict’s look at it 
again.” 

Ilesketh Brand shook his head: ‘t No, Robert, old 


+e + ain’ ij i ; y k, but Lam sober. Whilst you 
he " a cg neal 1. t mildly, it ain't playing the game. I have bird, you may be drunk, h J 
1 ‘ “ ; ging care! inl si ee ed ae Fe ies radig cad pal to A in the past, I will go on have been away enjoying yourself and spending poor 
ns caploye proceedings Jephs beiag val to you in the future--but business is | old Lester's money, 1 have been having a devil of a 
j ie ie — him a concise a aac o the nae bt aie si 4 : time putting the police off the scent, paying your 
iat *joson Ia: keen emuatour detective and he intends }, bus >, i i He had | debts, keeping the women’s tongucs quict.” Ho 
to solv tery ste Kirke nodded his head stupidly. lo hac ebts, keeping ¢t tong q 
ie in Set i ri at the muuuiler of pid pea Sallally eaitanat : He almost wished he were intoxi- waggcd his finger in John's face : “* Oh, you're a hot lot, 
: at some of th vidi . SL bi ied Lat} toys cated again. For his daring had left him, and his self- | Robert Kirke, a ~~ hot lot. I am afraid we must 
sa Wiha small a 3 his de Ei ath th initials * C Ww confidence. He felt like an actor on the stage suddenly | come to some sort of settlement here and now, for to- 
Wink "+ | Dereft of seenery and limelight, morrow you might disappear again.” 
at Vinally, Mr. Ble :s he will call on Joan— His trembling fingers picked up his glass. It was Brand had aber iwely che °8 asses i" : 
rive divers Go e' on says he will ca E a : Leone He told a waiter to bring him a stiff brandy- refilled. He knew every phaso of drun enness: ha 
NOW j;. 1% unusual thing. Jephson is to inform Joan o oe secn and recognised the sudden flash of sobricty which 
oh r jntentions, When Jephson takes the news to at ae st twins,” Brand said, with a leer. often comes before utter incapacity, or alcoholic mad- 
A . Mik fa emacgd = Ao io through some papers J is Kirke nervously searched his pockets until he ' ness which turns a peaccful man into a fighting maniac, 
"CeRe : . ster. % — 


The sub-editor was ero 


ssing the road the olher day in his brand new suit. 
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He told the waiter to leave the hottle, and he saw to it 


that Kirke’s glass was never empty. - 

“There's no fear of my running away,” John said, 
lighting the end of his cigar whic had gone out, and 
trying to hido his face : “ Oh, no, there are two many 
goed things to keep me in London just at present Pe 

“Rachel Strode for one, eh!” 

John Kirke nodded, he suddenly began to fecl 
dreadfully slecpy. it was difficult to keep bis eycs open. 
‘They closed automatically, and every time he forced 
himself to open them and look at Brand, tho latter 
seemed to have increased in stature. Onco he saw 
Prand stare at him out of four paira of eyes—but the 
warning came too late. 

“ Devilish fine woman, Rachel Strode. I can’t think 
why I didn’t realise it before. I ought to have married 
her long ago.” 

Brand lay back in his scat and laughed londly. 

“That's truc enough! But you djdn’t come back 
to tell her that besides you could hardly marry her 
now, if you wanted to.” 

“Why not 7” 

John Kirke jerked hie body half across the table, but 
elecp was robbing him of caution, and the knowledge 
that he was in danger made him pugnacious. 

“Do you think she would marry a thicf—even for 
his money ?” Brand whispered. 

“Who said I had money ?” 

Brand jerked his elbow. 

, © Don’t shout about it. I don’t want to rob you. 

I only want my share. And 

then there is poor little Joan 
ester. She naturally expected 
her father would leave her a tidy 
Lit of money. It was a shock to 
her to find herself practically 
nenniless. I have looked after 
her as best I could, but I havo 
about come to the end of my 
funds. I must have money, 
and at once. If you've got no 
heart, J can’t see an innocent, 
pure girl like that starve in the 
gutters.” 

Ho leant back in his chair, 
rubbing his hands unctiously. 

** Poor little Joan! Supposing 
she found out who robbed her 
father three months ago? .. . 
Supposing the police found out— 
you bet they would do their 
very best to convict him of the 
murder also. . . . By the way, 
where were you on the night of 
the murder, Robort ?”’ 

John Kirke made a supreme 
effort to steady himself, for a 
moment he saw red. The tables 
and chairs in the restaurant 
hegan to dance madly round 
him. He rose to his feet, 
slaggered to Hesketh Brand’s 
side and scivcd him by_ the 
shoulders, holding him down 
and supporting himsclf at the 
game time. 

* I was miles away, and I can 
prove it,” he hissed in his ear. 
“Jf you think you are going 
to blackmail : 

Brand jumped up. John 
Kirke reeled and nearly fell. 
Brand put his arm around him 
and supported him. 


“It's an ugly word,” he 
whispered. “I don't know 
where you were, Robert — 


shouldn't have asked if I did. 
Jolly glad to hear you were miles away, but naturally 
1 had a shock when I heard Lester had been murdered ! 
Take my tip and keep out of Joan’s way. She is 
anxious to find you—for several reasons.”” 

He called.the waiter and asked for the bill. The 
man brought it and Brand turned to John. “ Ten 
and sixpence,”’ he said curtly, “ and I haven’t got any 
change.” 

Holding on to Brand with one hand, John searched 
his pockets and produced a five-pound note, which he 
threw on to the tray. When the waiter brought the 
change, Brand pocketed it. 

*Come along. you had better get outside. I will 
scttle with you in the cab ” 

John Kirke recled as they walked through the 
restaurant. Biand guided his footsteps—he himself 
was as steady as a rock. Outside he told the com- 
missionaire to calla cab. 

** Let me see—what's the address ?” 

John had to think for a few moments. Then he 
spelt it out. Tho taxi-cab sped up Regent Street. 

John lay hack breathing heavily. Brand watched 
him. ‘I will call on you in the morning!” 

“ Better not do that,” Kirke said hastily, sitting up. 
‘“My mother—my mother——” He stopped abruptly. 
Lees = what his mother knew about Hesketh 

rand. 


they came to mect. ‘I will write you” he said. 


—1 motor-’bus splashed him all over with mud! What did he say to the driver? Be polite! 


He wouldn’t have the courage to tell her how | 


| 
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Brand frowned. The cab had not far to go now. 

“T am at the same address.” He repeated it. 
“You had better send me fifty pounds—Bank of 
England notes.” “ 

“ Fifty pounds,” John shouted. ‘“ What for ? 

Hesketh Brand tapped the breast pocket of his coat 
suggestively. ° 

“There are one or two other little matters J would 
like to seo you about later on, but that will do for the 
moment. Even if you’ve got no heart, I couldn’t see 
Joan starve; much as I should hate to go back on a pal, 
I should have to speak, Robert!” 

John Kirke bit his lip until the blood came. 

“T haven’t got the money—yct. I can’t get it, 
those lawyer chaps are so infernally slow——" 

He commenced to search through his pockets, and 
presently pulled out the bundle of notes Rachel had 
tingered. Brand eyed them greedily. 

“There are more where those came from!” 

“You know what lawyers are,” John hiccoughed 
again. ‘I got a bit to-day on account. Here’s a 
tenner.” 

Brand seized his arm. 

“T am afraid I shall want the lot.” The cab stopped 
with a jerk. ‘ Well, twenty-five will do then.” He 
helped himself, then opening the door helped John to 
the pavement. 

“ Got a latch-key ?” 

John Kirke fumbled in his pockets. Brand pushed 
him out on to the steps, then propped him against tho 


rs PY 
ae) 
aS 


2) 
‘Y%4 


AS 


WSs 


attack of nerves. It was curious that so smal)... 
should terrify so big a man. The fact that such 4 i 
scrap of humanity should hold him, Hesketh ‘Bea j 
in her power, roused all his most brutal instini ‘i 
With the fingers of one hand, he could choke tho jit, 
out of her. He could break her across his knew, 

And there were moments, like those he was 
encing now, when he wished he had donc so, 

Without doubt ‘Robert Kirke’s” uncypeotc) 
appearance was going to benefit Brand, keep hina we:! 
supplied with money. Nevertheless, since Ia-',| 
Strode had “ Robert ” in tow it was obvious he yo! 
meet Olive. ; 

Supposing Olive blabbed to him ? 

Here was a new danger. 

If Olive ever revealed to anyone that she hid s.4 
Brand coming from the room in which Joseph tei: 
had met his death, he would be suspected. Uf vont: 
there was no proof against him—but there wes j).- 4 
against Philip Derwent—strong proof. a 

Yet once the police turned their searchlight 14 
Brand there were many parts of his carcer that woousd 
be revealed. And an ugly smile parted his lij:. '1\« 
police would not appreciate his past. 

At all costs Olive must be kept silent. At alle. ..' 
It would be easy to get rid of her—if he lived in 1). 
same house. Little lives are threatened by so 1 
accidents. He had read of children being ’sval!-| +, 
death in their bath—falling downstairs in the div! 
knocked down by a waggon or a motor-car in :i- 
streets. Sometimes they 
mysterioualy disappeared ! 

Brand shivered and tinge: J 
the notes again. He was p.; 
ing a terribly risky game: i. 
did not want to add to his1i-! .. 
Yet with Olive out of the way |. 
would feel safer. With DPhil: 
onee condemned to be hanes: 
for the murder of Joseph). -- 
he would feel perfectly secur. 

And then Mr. * Robert Kis” 
could continue to supply hi. 
with money. And Joan Lest 
would bo really his. His, 1. 
love, to ill-treat, to torture. 

Brand smiled. He put ile 
wad of notes into the i..! 
pocket of his trouser. It. 
fingers touched a small jl: +i 
gold and some silver. 

Robert’s change, which |-. 
Brand, had taken from t! 
waiter! Yes, he had dow sis 
well. Pretty nearly thirty que 
and just when he was beziwniv. 
to find it difficult to place b> 
hands on thirty shilling-. 

The chance that Philip DP: 
went might be acquitted ma 
it all the more necessity fi 
Brand to be prepared with pln) 
of money. Enough money ¢ 
take him far away—even #: { 
as South America. It wou!s |» 
no good hanging about Europ: 
if Derwent got off. 

That meddling fool ep): > 
would probably redouble } 


Lapori. 


a 


exertions. He Ieaned out 
the window and expectorates. 

ae lf ever he camo across M 
: a lag ee he woul 

E a : make it hot for him. 

SS ——_ Yes, money was wliat iv 
\, — = wanted. And he would have ‘+ 

X Deborah Kirke’s bony arms stretched out, and the gnarled fingers fastencd blackmail ‘“* Robert Kirt. 


themselves around the collar of her son’s coat. 


door and rang the bell, He jumped into the cab and 
ho watched until he saw the door open and Deborah 
Kirke appear. Then he signalled to the driver to 


‘oO on, 

The last thing he saw was Deborah Kirke’s bony 
arms stretched out, and the gnarled fingers fasten them- 
selves around the collar of her son’s coat ! 

* * * 


Brand felt he had done a good night’s work. As 
the cab drove along back to the West End he carefully 
counted the bank-notes he had obtained from Kirke. 
He sat with his back to the chauffeur, on one of the 
little ylmes seats, so that the light from the lamp, 
which illuminated the dial of the taxi-clock, fell on the 
wrap bits of paper which he clutched s0 lovingly. 

© was naturally suspicious of five-poun 
There might be one or two of poor old Joseph Lester's 
knocking about! He remembered that he had given 
Robert some after the robbery. 

And then there was that half five-pound note—the 
companion half to that which had been found in 


notes. 


| Joseph Lester's clenched hand—<cne of the notes 


Robert Kirke confessed to having stolen, When he 
had hurried from the fatal room, he had forgotten that 
he held the other half in his own sweating hand ! 

And Rachel Strode’s wretched child, Olive, had seen 
him leave that room ! 

Whenever Brand thought cf Olive, he got a bad 


fiercely and quickly. . 

Moncy, in case Philip Derwent was acquitted and 
he, Brand, had to bolt to another continent ! Mens 
in order to prosecute more fiercely his wooing of !0.'" 
Lester ! 

Not that he was the sort of man to waste money 1 
women. They never appreciated it. He hd =<" 
many a woman ruin a rich young fool, calmly gis« hive 
“the bird,” and transfcr her affections to soie urls 
ruffian who had nothing but bone, muscle, and ble! 
to recommend him. 3h 

As the lights of Piccadilly flashed through the nizit 
Hesketh Brand put his head out of the window ot the 
cab and told the driver to take him to Gourmet Ste" 
Soho. Having made a littlc of the “ ready, © he wo 
anxious to follow up his luck. , 

This street belonged to the foreign quarter of tl 
west of London, one of the numerous turnings off the 
uppee part of Shaftesbury Avenue. . , 7 

twasa long and narrow strect, cutting diagen® \ 
| through Soho in the direction of Oxford Street. UE 
| with lofty houses on either side, whosc windows wi 
| 


gencrally curtained and sometimes shuttered. Neos 
and thea the lights of a restaurant gleamed red or) 

pink : here and there a small shop, the windows till 
with a strange mixture of foreign goods. The slvj- 
were mostly clean and appetising ; the houses gis" * 
mysterious. _ 
A quict street, and to the stranger unvereed it 


a 
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waive of London, it looked cminently respectable. 
theagh ua-English, But to the police it had an evil 
outation. There were few Englishmen to be sccn on 
ivement, scarcely one lived in the houses. 
and alighted at the end of the strect and wallied 


fully, the gaslight shone on painted checks, red 
aid kohl-burnt, tired eyes. 

and reached a corner house, and stopped. The 
1): ak door was closed, and not a single light gleamed 
{i 1 one of the windows. It looked vacant, deserted. 
traud. listened. 
;.t a sound could be heard. He glanced up and 
the street. Not @ policeman in sight. A couple 
of men were coming towards bim, wearing top coats 
and howler hats, He lit a cigarette, waiting until they 
jad passed, then ran quickly up the steps and gave two 
~up taps with the knocker, followed by one gentle one. 
1, i, after @ pause, a postman’s double knock. He 
+. + the electric bell sharply three times. The lid of 
ii. letter-box was noiselessly raised, as noisclessly 
tes Tieed. 
re door opened a few inches, Brand said some- 
ie French, just a coupls of words, He was 
ited t 


rd 


' 


Pierre Carnea’s Pigeons. 

QMAPPER) Hesxera Brasp found himsclt 
in a dark narrow passage, shut off 
from the rest of the hall by a couple 
of green baize doors, 

e swung through these as o 
man who knows his way, and .sud- 
denly found himself in a lofty pas- 
sage well-lit by shaded electric 
lights. 

Facing him was the bureau, behind 
. which a lean, foxy-faced man stood, 
The wall was plastered with playbills in English, 
irench, and the Jewish language. On an upright 
Lourd on ono side of the bureau dirty sheets of pape» 
|. ving notices in pointed handwriting. 

he man looked at Brand and nodded : 

_" You have deserted us lately,” he said, in broken 
Ku an ; - Been away fos a holiday enjoying 
vourself 2? 

Nvand signed the book, an illegible signature which 
none could have translated ; it was merely a formula. 

“Haven't had any money to waste, you have 
haired me out too often, I am going to bave my 
tevenge to-night.” 

‘he man nodded, and rubbed his greasy hands 
1 aT, A pair of beady eycs gleamed under bushy 
eC\. Urows, 

— that’s right, bad luck can't last for ever any more 
th in aood. Little Ivenstein, he took away a pile last 
mesht.” 

“ Never knew a Jew to lose in my life,” Brand cried, 
tinting the stairs, 

On the first floor a couple of folding doors, wide 
tn, disclosed a fairly comfortable room, furnished 
vich every kind of chair that has been conceived since 
‘ac days of the Flood ; round wooden tables, iron, 
‘uble-topped tables, and tables of cane wood. At 
‘<> tables men were sitting; arguing, drinking, 
raving harmless games of draughts or dominocs. 
Oilers reading newspapers and forcign magazines. 
fix. cups and saucers were distinguishable, and harm- 
|. looking bottles of non-intoxicating beverages. 
nd just glanced in, then, crossing the passage, 
“1 a door on the right. ‘Ihe atmosphere that met 
hun was stifling, he could hardly sce for the smoke ; 
it men were playing cards, no one took the least 
ute ofhim., There was no moncy on the table, but 
‘vinters and slips of paper and pencils, At one table 
‘oof the men were in evening dress, a third, with a 
k of greasy hair, sat in his shirt sleeves, and a pair 
well-worn trousers supported by a big American 
“it. The fourth player wore a soft, black felt hat 
‘wn down over his eyes, a red silk handkerchief 
ett his neck, and a blue reefer jackct tightly 
hitoned up, Brand watched the play for a few 

nutes, then leaving the room continued his way 
Pam > 

\ door faced him like the door of a flat, bearing a 
‘tly polished brass knocker ; outside the door a man 
sitting smoking a cheroot. On sceing Brand he 
‘iyed at the door. It was opened, and as quic ky 

~cd when Brand entered. 

7 | cre was only one room on this floor, directly facing 

‘-heth Brand. The door stood wide open, and it was 
nticcable that it opened outwards. A pair of heavy 


t 


c i ‘ins covered the entrance. 
f ishing them aside Hesketh Brand entered. 
«ls Was the largest room in the building. It was 
‘posed of three separate rooms knocked into one, 
401 it contained three large tables. One, the largest, 


—For the five best things said I will give Briar Pipes. 
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in the centre ; two smaller ones on cither side. Around 
the large ono a crowd of men with a sprinkling of 
women were standing. 

Roulette was being played. Here, counters and 
money were mixed indiscriminatcly together. At one 
corner of the room was a desk where counters were sold. 
At the other two tables most of the players were 
seated. The games here were faro and baccarat. 

At the far end of the room a bar, craftily hidden in 
an alcove. The atmosphere was_ insupportable. 
Dense clouds of smoke hung about the ceiling : the heat 
was terrific. Not a breath of fresh air penetrated the 
closed and shuttered windows. Thero was a subtle 
mixture of odours—strange scents, garlic and fetid 
humanity. 

Hesketh Brand wandered round to each table in 
turn, watching the players. ‘There was scarcely any 
noise. The almost silent, surreptitious clink of 
counters, the more blatant rattle of silver and gold. 
Men talked quictly under their breath, some wilh a 
quecs hissing sound, others uttered guttural noises. 
Occasionally a woman's voice rose piercingly as she 
won—or lost ! 

Hesketh Brand's flabby, putty-coloured face grew 
warm and hot, his small round cyes grew bright. It 
was sometime since be had visited this night club, this 
gambling den. He was a born gambler! When he 
could not gamble for moncy he gambled with life and 
honour. 

Bankrupt of one, with the othcr in danger, ho 
returned to bis first love. Mis nostrils dilated, his 
jaws protruded, 

This was life. Here was the world. Tho under- 
world, but it was represented by nearly every type 
of man. Some, judging by thcir clothes, night 
have been beggars; others, by the same standard, 
millionaires. 

Men in dirty Llue trousers and cotton shirts, with 
their sleeves turned up. Men in smartly cut evening 
clothes; several young, clean Englishmen. Here and 
there a fine type of Frenchman or Italian. Fat, greasy 
Germans with unwashed hands. A good sprinkling of 
Jews : keen, silent, hawk-cyed men. a, 

Thero was one man whose nationality was difficult 
to determine. He padded quictly about the room, never 
in ons place foramoment. He possessed an enormous 
mouth, a small, bird-like nose which curved over it. Eyes 
slit like those of a Chinaman, but brighter than the 
electric lights which swung above the tables. His hair 
was the colour of the yellow corn stubble, it stood bolt 
upright in short spikes. His legs were short and his 
arms inordinately long, big hands and fect. He lacked 
proportion ; his movements suggested terrible strength 
combined with the cunning of a wild beast. 

There was a raised platform at the head of the middle 
table where he sat occasionally, It commanded a 
view of the whole room. This man, Pierre Carnca, 
was the proprietor of the club. A rich man, ticher 
probably than all the members put together. He 
might have retired with a fortune. But the fascination 
of making moncy casily wastoo great. And the danger 
fascinated him, too. The danger of being found out— 
of a police raid, fines and perhaps imprisonment. He 
nodded to Brand as the latter passed, and held out his 
powerful hand : 

“ Glad to sce vou back.” 

Brand grinned. He went to the bureau, changed a 
couple of five-pound notes, and slipping the counters in 
the pocket of his jacket, be elbowed a place for himself 
at the roulette table. He found himsclf standing 
behind a seated player, an Englishman, carelessly 
dressed, the sort of man who might pass unnoticed in 
any crowd, and in this strange collection would never 
attract attention. 

But the hawk-like eyes of the proprictor had long 
ago taken in every detail of face and figure. Mr. 
Sigaurd, as he was entered on the books of the club, 
had been introduced by a very old clicnt some twelve 
months ago. He was not a frequent visitor, appearing 
about once a fortnight. He always played roulette, 
and apparently with a system; and although the 

roprictor knew by heart every system that bad ever 
bean invented by maniac ot mathematician, yet he 
had never succecded in discovering Mr. Sigaurd’s 
eystem. ‘Uherefore, he was rather intcrested in this 
pale, curious Englishman ; for, judging by results, it 
was a fine system for the player and the worst system 
for the banker conceivable. 

For though Sigaurd scldom won, yet, marvellous to 
relate, he never lost! Indced, there had been days 
when he had left the club a few shillings to the good. 
He never played for high stakes, : 

So the proprictor did not like him. Ho liked men 
who won occasionally, he expected them to win. 
Sieaurd was a suspicious character. If not a foul, he 
Jooked innocent! He had tho American habit of 
chewing, though it took the proprictor six months to 
discover what he chewed ; and then he only did so by 
leaning over him and inhaling his breath! . 

Hesketh Brand watched the play for a little while, 
just to sce bow luck ran. He was in no hurry to 
begin. Luck had suddenly come to him, and he wasn’t 
going to frighten tho fickle jade away. : . 

He was interested, too, in a girl sitting opposite him. 
She was vounger than the average woman found at the 
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A goiden rule 
for mothers is 
never to neylect the 
first sien cf a cold or 
chill in their childien, 
and the safest and surest 
way to stop a cough, and thus ariest tho 
beginning of chest weakness, is to give the 
little sufferer a few Peps breatheable tablets. 

Peps have two great advantages over old- 
fashioned cough mixtures and cheap lozenges. 
Firstly, as Peps dissolve in the mouth they 
give off svothing, healing, and Inng- 
strengthening fumes that ure breathed into 
the throat, bronchial tubes and lungs. ‘This 
is the only way to stop a congh and end that 
wheeziness, hard breathing, chcking, whooping 
and chest soreness that distressachildsomuch, 

Secondly, Peps are peifectly free from 
opin, laudanum, and other harmful drugs, 
and can be given to delicate children with 
an assurance of absolute bencfit. 

It is an excellent plan to keep Peps for tho 
children’s use before setting out for school on 
adampday, and thus keepat bay colds, whoop. * 
ing cough, croup, sore throat, bronchitis, and 
even pneumonia, 


EPS 


Pep. are sold by all Chemis!s, ov the Peps Co., Curlion 
Hill, Leeds, at 1/14 or 2:9. See the registered name PE!S 
on the box, and refuse Worthless Substitutes. 
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Mr. Goo. FR. SIMS. 


HE splendid significance of the Romary word T. tho 
(which Mr. Geo, R. Sims, its Mlastriows ai verer, 
named his Hair Grower) is fully and fa: 

up to iv the proud prodnuct—worthy inherit 
nine, which bas changed despair into joy in: 

thorvsand cases—Tatcho, the Vair Grower, Not) 
y merit, full worthiness, and utter gemuncurss, lias 
pliccd and bulds Tatcho where it finds itself todsy—the 
cue reliable Hair Grower, trusty, honest, genuine. 


THE HAIR-GROWER— 


Tafcho 


Cheinists aid Stores cvevzu here, 1+, 2:9, and 46, 


TATCHO LABORATORIES, 
gs Great Queen Street, Kingsway, Lorcon. 


Wark postcards “ Splashed.”’ (See page 506.) 


$59 
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PEAD MAN'S GRIP (continued from page 509.) 
Black Carnation Club, the name of this night den— 
and its proprietor and founder was the hawk-eyed 
man, Pierre Carnca. ; . 

‘Tho girl was pretty, her cheeks wero not painted, 
but her eyes were suspiciously dark. She played 
wildly and recklessly, and she was surrounded by piles 
of counters and gold. A crowd of men stood ind 
her chair, French and English, mostly well-dressed. 
Pigcons to be plucked by Carnca. 

Brand found himself wondering whether she were a 
new lure, and, if so, who had brought her to the club. 
‘Nhe lucky fellow would probably get a percentage—on 
the losses of her admirers. 

For he noticed that whenever she staked sho won. 
But when tho men tricd to follow her luck, it changed, 
an: thzy lost. 

Brand took a tip from this, and waiting until a bad 
run of luck had disgusted the little group opposite, he 
staked on the columns and numbers they had becn 
favouring, risking only a sovereign. 

He won seven pounds ! 

He continucd to play methodically. He restrained 
his natural instinct to gamblo on evcry spin of the ball. 
Xo he continued to win. He lit a big cigar and inhaled 
the smoke gratefully. Luck was really pursuing him 
at lost. Mvtaphorically ho hugged himself with 
delight ; he would follow it up by paying a visit to Joan 
Lester in the morning; money would givo him still 
moro power over her. 

‘The fumes of wine and tobacco were even affecting 
him. He told himself that if she didn’t give way soon 
ho would carry her off by main force. He enjoyed a 
fight for mastery over 5 woman, but Joan was a bit too 
cold and puritanical for his tastes. When he did get 
her, he would make her pay for her too frank dislike 
of him. 

His cyes wandered round the room, lighting again 
on the faco of the girl opposite. Joan Lester would 


look rather well bere—and just the sort to attract the 


young sparks and foreign devils. 


When ho got her. 
Ho chuckled as he sera 


front of him: 


“You ain’t doing much, my lad,” ho said jocularly. 


** You ought to follow the man from Cook's.” 

Mr. Sigeurd Jooked up. 
presume.” 

Brand wondered where he had seen him before. 
Probably at the club. 

“Yes, I can’t do wrong,”’ ho replied. 


Sigaurd smiled. “Lucky at cards, unlucky in 


love!” 
Brand dived his hand into his pocket, suddenly 


inspired to placo the limit on the first half-dozen 


numbers. Ho could not be bothered to pick out the 
requisite number of counters. Drunk with success he 
threw one of his five-pound notes on to the table. 
Siguard sighed and commenced to play abstractedly 
wilh his meagre collection of counters. 

“* What the devil are you sucking ? ” Brand growled 
rudcly. ‘ You smell like a cheap sweetshop. Take 
e civar!” 

The roulette wheel was revolving. The ball was 


racing round and round, threatening to fall into one of 


the thirty-six compartments, alternately red and black. 
Suddenly Mr. Sigaurd gathered up all his counters, he 
had only an odd dozen, representing about twelve 
shillivogs, and he placed. the lot beside Brand’s five- 
pound note on the first half-dozen numbers. 

Pierre Carnea Icaped on to the raised platform and, 


folding his long arms across his breast, swept the table 


with his piercing eycs. 


The ney had gradually been running higher and 


higher ; it had now reached its zenith. 
eg the limit had been laid down. 
veeh scized with sudden desiro to gamble heavily. 
And the biggest amount had been placed by the group 
which stood behind the chair with the pretty girl. 

As Brand rightly suspected, she wag acting as a 
decoy. Ho made up his mind to be introduced to her. 
Ile was not going to spoil sport for Carnca. Oh, no! 
but she was devilish attractive. 

Tho ball sang and danced in its mad career. A 
tense, dramatic silence filled the room. . Men from the 
other tables rose to sce what was happening. 


In half-a-dozen 


Carnea stood on his raised platform like a bird of 


prey, like o vulture hovering over tho battlefield 


waiting to pounce on the dead and dying. Not a thing 


escaped those terrible eyes. And the players knew it. 


And the croupiers, the men who raked in tho winnings 


and paid out to the fortunate gamblers, knew it too. 


It ecemed as though the ball would never find a 


resting place. 

Sigaurd pushed his chair back a few inches. 
testh met tigbtly in his cigar. 
heavily before. He stood to win thirty pounds. His 
eyes grew blood-shot. If he won he would leavo the 
ryom, and go home. And there was moro moncy to 
Le got out of Mr. Robert Kirke for the asking. He 
would need all tho money he could get—to escape if 
danger threatencd. 

Suddenly the ball stopped its noisy dance around the 
wheel and found its resting place. Mr. Sigaurd looked 
into Brand's face and soi 

(Continued on third column.) 


eR 9 : . Fo . 4] ; ; [ 
Choriles, as most of my readers know, is our office boy. I want a good nickname for him. 


d in his winnings. He 
looked contemptuoualy at the man who was sitting in 


“Meaning yourself, I 


Everyone had 


Brand's 
He had never staked so 
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KEEPS HIS HANDS FREE. 7 
A mororist often finds it desirable either in an 
emergency or for the sake of comfort to raise his hands 
from the stecring-whcel when his car_is running, 
By the aid of 
the simple in- 
vention here 
shown he is 
able to do so 
with com- 
plete safety. 
A picce of 
motal is 
riveted to the 
bar of the 
stocring- 
wheel near to 
the top. 
When the 
motorist 
—— wishos to 
raiso his hands from the wheel, he clutches this 
“ grip” by putting his legs straight, and as long as the 
road is good and there is not much traffic about he 
can keep the car running stcadily without risk. 


THE WAY AIRMEN SIGNAL. 
PropaBLy you have seen the instrument shown 
here fastened to 
the top of aero- 
planes. It is 9 
box - like struc- 
turo with a 
funnel emcrging 
from the top, 
and it is the air- 
man’s signal-box. 
This box con- 
tainsa fine black ;; .° 
powder, and by ,f;- 
means of a bulb 
and indiarubber- 
tube, the aviator 
can puff little 
jets of black 
from the funnel. 
A long puff 
means a dash 
and a short one 
a dot. 
_ The Morso code is thus used, and by this means the 
airman can signal to his colleagues on carth. 


PREVENTS ELECTRIC SHOCKS. 

Maxy people may have wondered why what appear 
to be small balls of wood are placed on the 
wires which act as supports for the trolley 
wires of the overhead tram system. 

These balls aro mado of solid rubber 
and not 
wood, 
andtheir 
purpose 
isto pre- 
vent the 
electric 

current from passing down the trolley pole 
and being a danger to any passer-by who may 

‘) happen to touch the pole. 

. The reason rubber is used, of course, is 

because it is a non-conductor of electricity. 
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HOW DOES IT LIGHT? 

Tus picture illustrates a novel departure in shop 
window attractions. It represents an upright piece of 
plate glass, inscribed with some advertisement, with an 
electric globe fixed 
on the top. No 
wires or other con- 
ne:tions are visible, 
and the puzzle is 
how does the globe 
light. 

Tho explanation is 
extremely simple. 
The edge of the glass | 
is first painted with 
green enamel, then 
a thin strip of copper 
wire leading from 
the electric supply is 
laid on, and a final 
coat of enamel com- 
pletes the deception. 

The colour of the enamel is selected to match the 
natural shado of the glass, and when this is done no 
trace of the wire can be scen. 
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DEAD MAN'S GREP (continved fron. j; 

“T have taken your advice and followed your jyc', > 
“Well, if you win perhaps you will buy yous.) 
cigar,” Brand said coarsely. ms 

Then he leant forward with parted lips and «>... 
eyes. A pin could havo been heard to fall. 

The croupier called the winning number an « 3,,,, 

“Number three!” An exclamation rippei {, », 
Brand’s Jips. He had won! 

But the majority of players had lost. 

Pierre Carnea stepped down from his plat{us) 4.4 
stood behind the ee chair and watched hin +! 
in the proceeds and then pay out. Brand was jij 
counters of various sizes and colours. , 

Thirty pounds! Ho stretched out greedy ba, 
clawing at the discs which represented wealth to}. 

As Brand leant forward, Sigaurd’s eyes wer i, - | 
on his coat. The second button from the top vw. 
missing, and as Sigaurd glanced at the othii-, \« 
suddenly wondered if tho siesing, one did not jy 
snugly in the fat pocket-book in the inside poci-: - 
the coat he, Sigaurd, wore ! 

And with one hand Sigaurd collected his hwi:. 
winnings, while with tho other he slipped sume! oy 
between his lips. : 

“What the devil ts it you aro sucking?” Ti) 
cried rudely. And the players who heard tiiter>: 

es Bull’s-cyes,” Sigaurd replied innocently. = }iae 
one ?” 

‘Brand turned on his heel, and walking to the burrs 
changed his counters into cash. 

Altogether he had won fifty pounds that eves ve, 
He reeled towards the door like a dinnken wos, 
Sigaurd was given four pounds four shillings iy Ue 
man behind tho counter. He, too, followed Bran}. 
of the room. 

But as ho reached the door he hesitated. He tos! a 
card from his pockct, scribbled somcthing on it vith s 
pencil, and then unobtrusively made his way baw! tu 
the table until he reached the side of the pretty “in! - 
Carnea’s decoy! The group had broken up. 3: +! 
the men had lost heavily. 

Sigaurd made some commonplace remark (ot! 
and then unobtrusively slipped the card into li! 

The next moment ho Icft the room. Pierro Crea 
had becn watching him; his faco was still a m:s\. 
That last spin of tho bal! had mado him richer: " 
He was thinking about Mr. Sigaurd. Ho did not.’ 
a man who sucked sweets and always insi-tel 4 
playing with shillings ! 

But the decoy had ceught him : ho told himec!! that 
Sigaurd would rcturn with gold. Some mea tense 
drink to make them reckless, with others a petti cut 
will do the trick, and he felt sure that Sigaurd wa: 0 
of the latter victims. 

Mr. Sigaurd reached the ground floor, and he four! 
Brand drinking a glass of soda water. Sigauril slipy | 
on his hat and coat and left the building. It w.<!- 
bidden members to arrive or depart in cals! llr 
walked slowly along in the direction of Shaft -i:.: 
Avenue. 

Presently he heard footsteps behind him. He tek 
a small mirror from his pocket, and holding it in h~ 
right hand as h2 passed beneath a lamp-pest, ghuic | 
into it. It reflected tho hot, fevered face of Iles!u 
Bread ed sleepily on h B 

igaurd continued sleepily on his way. Brand 0: 
took him, glanced at him, ond nodded pops 

“Congratulations!” Sigaurd raid slecpily. “)t 
isn’t every man who has the strength and pluck t's. 
while he is winning.” . 

Brand grunted : “ I know how to play most ga: 

“ Are you as lucky in love ?” 

Hesketh Brand stcadicd himsclf. The 
change of atmosphere made him unsteady on his }- 
fuddied in his brain. He had nearly cighty poun!: 1 
cash on him. He had only onc thought, one fez! - 
that of being robbed. . 

“ Luckier in love,” he said quickly. ‘‘I didnt) 
much to-night—but I bet I'll win a bit to-morrow. | 
would rather win a woman than a pocketful of go! 

And Brand commenced to walk quickly abew!, i< 
wanted to shake off Mr. Sigaurd. os 

The latter yawned. “ Yes—many men have *' | 
their necks for a woman. Good night!” : 

When he reached Shaftesbury Avenuc, Brand t-* 
a passing taxi-cab, As it drovo off, Mr. Sivan 


slain 


ay) 


chanced to como Mt and as the cab moved off he |» 
re 


‘om his pocket and mate an” 
its number. Then he yawned again and #3 ‘| 
another bull’s-eye into his mouth. A church «hs 
boomed the hour. Sigaurd shuddercdl. | oe 

“TI mustn’t annoy Blenkington by being late at 
office to-morrow,” he said to himself. : 

‘And he, too, called o taxi-cab and drove t’ | * 
humble lodgings. 


a pencil and book 


CHAPTER XXXVI. 
“I Read the Confession!” | 

Wney Hesketh Brand deposited John Kirke 1 
tho front door of his mother's house and hinen! 
off to the gambling club in Soho, it will be remus 
that he successfully blackmailed the draphen pie 
the extent of tweaty-five pounds. Being free 
out such a large proportion of the moncy he! 


= 


WEEX ENDING 
Nov. 23, 1912. 


= pe jved from the solicitors natursily bad bad a sober. 
a i, ciect on John, alias Robert Kirke. 
— ‘the sight of his mother, Deborah, made him pull 


hi nsclf together, though when he felt her hand laid 
wnecremoniously on the collar of his coat he was 
jn lined to show fight. 
ile would have given another fiver to have avoided a 
necting with his mother at that moment. Me was 
«ter enough to know that he was drunk ! 5 
Deborah Kirke pulled him by main force into the 
jail then with a vigorous push sent him reeling towards 
tie staircase The gas had been a ats eng and he 
cud not eee. It was not quite his fault that he came 
jnto violent collision with the bat stand ; he cannoned 
s uron to the banisters and clutched them for support 
: His temper rose. If he had been left alone he would 
hive stecred a straight course to the staircase, and 
y.ixed up as steadily as he had walked down a few 
he borrs ago. He heard Deborah bolting the door and 
. pa'ting up the latch. He waited expectantly for an 
ay explosion of wrath, a torrent of abuse. Without a 
nerd Deborah walked across the hall and mounted tho 
staircase. John had no — but to follow her. The 
}avling was in darkness, but a light gleamed from the 
sitiing-room 


rand John saw his mother standing at the door, holding it 

oped. Unwillingly he obeyed the instinct which 

ave diceted his footsteps in the direction indicated by 
P-bvorah’s immobile figure 

nay ‘Tho fire in the grate was almost out, but the embers 


gill glowed red. John stretched out his hands as if to 
warm them, but when he heard tlie door close, followed 
by a prolonged silence, he turned round. Deborah was 
standing a few feet away, her lean arms folded across 
her withered breast. Her mouth tightly closed, just 
athinline. Herhawk-like nose protruded aggressively 
6:1 on cither side two dark hollows indicated her eyes. 

John moistened his lips, but he could not think of 
anything to — He had determined to be on his 
uinity—but that dignity was fast disappearing under 
b:»orab’s withering gaze. 

“Well?” he said lamely. There was no response. 
egal “It's a beastly cold night——” 
va! “And a wet one I should cay!” Deborah looked 
hin slowly up and down. ‘* You're your father’s child. 
Rubert, he was mine, but you're after your father— 
without his character. You'll probably mect his cad— 
hil'ed in a drunken brawl.” 

Hang my father. Confound Robert. 
ness he’s got me into to-nictht!” 

Stillno answer. His mother’s silence maddencd him. 

* Mighty proud of Robert, weren’t you, and mighty 
fond | him! Nothing was too good for Robert. I[ 
tweated and starved out in the Bush, but Robert was 
cted and pampered at home. A perfect little gentle- 

wl inan—J don’t think ! -My precious brothcr was a liar, 
ipneh aitnief. And, for all I know, a murderer too! A nice 
thing you’ve let me in for, haven’t you? A criminal, 
' tints what my brother was; your eldest son, your 

its list-born, a common thicf!” 

Deborah Kirke never moved a muscle. Only in the 
stack drs hollows of her eyes twin red lights burnt like 
danger signals, 

~"fo-morrow when you are sober, I will remind you 
of what you have said to-night,” she croaked. ‘* I was 
}s-ud of Robert with all his faults. But you give mo 
thame: away with you to your bed to sleep off your 
t, drankenness. I will deal with you to-morrow.” 

aa! “he crossed the room and held open the door : 

* Away with you to bed, you poor weak thing.” 

John Kirke did not go. 

* Lam not drunk and I am not going to bed until you 
havo heard me. If it hadn’t becn for Rachel Strode, 
linight have found myself in prison to-night, and I 
would have seen to it that you followed me there. 
Me put me on my guard and warned me about this 


It’s a nice 


ype 
I> lew 
iets an 


feat -- man, Brand.” 

... L knew it was a woman’s work,’ Deborah replied. 
vows ‘Lies come easy to a woman’s tongue. Gct you to 
ow, | b:1—but before you go give me the moncy you took 
mi tom the lawyers te-day.’ 
sad, de 


** It’s gone, all gone!” Johncried cuggeretelys “The 
pre of Hesketh Brand's silence. o had o letter 
fiom Robert. A confession, I read it. 1 saw tho 
timnature. Robert was a thief! He robbed Joseph 
ster. I saw the confession. Thank heaven I had 
ny wits about me. This man Brand belicves I am 
Robert. . 3. . What wasltodo? I had to chuck 
up the sponge, own I was an impostor, or clse pay him 
ts hold his tongue !” 
_There was silence for a few moments. Then Deborah 
, Kiv.e pulled a chair forward and made John sit down. 
at the “he fetched a glass of water and gave it him to drink. 
“te stood opposite him. 


te boa ~ Tell me everything that happened aiter you left mo 
\ lay. Take your time.” 
‘ohn told her. He omitted nothing savo his love- 
niaking with Rachel Strode. Those hot devouring 
‘vs sohered him and dragged the truth out of him. 
}'- felt powerless in his mother’s presence. “he 
’ fo pnoti him. 
jon _When ho had finished, all the fight had gone out. of 
De ies cl He realised more fully than he had done before 
i "i dangers of his position. Ho had jumped into a 
ane 1 man’s shoes without looking into that dead 
; *oo'g past l 
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* What are we todo?” 

. Deborah Kirke did not seem to hear the question. 
Though her terrible eyes were stil! fixed on John's face 
he knew that she was no longer Jooking at him. 

* My son Robert was no thief.” 

“Tread the confession, I saw his signature.” 
Would this man Brand have shorn you the confession 
tf he really believed you were Robert ?”? Deborah hissed. 
“He knew you were only masquerading. ave you 
got his address—Hesketh Brand's address 7?” : 

John fumbled in his pockets. ** Yes, he gave me a 
card. Here it is.” 

Deborah glanced at it, then threw it on the table. 

“I will deal with Mr. Brand ; you must write to him 
to come and sec you here. Let him understand you are 
a 3 3 purchase whatever Ictters he possesses.” 

ut—' ” 

“There are no buts, Obey me. If Robert really 
wrote and gave that Ictter to Hesketh Brand he must 
have had some strong motive in doing so. Jt was dono 
to shield someone—perhaps 2 woman. Or perhaps---—” 
She stopped abruptly. ‘Then continued: “ Iy he has 
ee ate he would never have left a confession of his 
guilt. 

“I never thought of that. 
perhaps they did it together.” 

A cunning smile parted Deborah’s thin lips. 

‘““ You will ask Mr. Brand to mect you here, but you 
will not see him. _I will see him and perhaps I shall get 
the Ictters and tho troth out of him without paying 
for it.’ She rose. ‘* Now go to bed.” 

She followed John upstairs to his room, and she lit the 
gas for him, and as she left she quietly abstracted the 
key. As soon as he had closed the door she quictly 
locked it on the outside. Then, candle in hand, she crept 
downstairs and, entering ‘the sitting-room, shut ihe 
door behind her. She listencd a few moments to make 
sure all was quict. Padding quietly across the room 
she unlocked the lower part of the large oak desk and 
took out a box, the box her son Robert had given her, 
which had been filled with letters and documents. 

Letters addressed to Joan Lester and others. 

Many of them had already been sent to their destina- 
tion by strange and devious ways, but there were still 
many left. 

Deborah Kirke drew a small table up to the fireside 
underneath the gas. Then sho unlocked and opened 
the black dispatch box. She carcfully counted and 
examined the remaining Ictters. Most were addressed 
to Joan Lester. Deeply, fierccly under her breath 
Deborah Kirke cursed the girl. Some of the envelopes 
wero very large, two quito bulky packages. Deborah 
fingered them thoughtfully, trying to gucss at their 
contents. 

For it was the contents of the letters which interested 
her most, the Ictters her beloved son Robert had 
written to this woman who had rejected his love and 
rnined his life—this girl woman, whose father had been 
robbed and a few months afterwards murdered. And 
a man called Hesketh Brand held a document signed by 
Robert Kirke, confessing that he was the thief. If that 
came into the hands of the police. . . . The 
police would say that the man who stole was the 
man who murdered. 

Suddenly a dreadful shiver shook the gaunt, Jean 
body of Deborah ; she rose and crossing to the window, 
drew back the curtains, raised the blind and looked 
down into the street. The lamps were then being 
extinguished, one by one, it was already the hour of 
dawn, and day would soon break, 

She opened the window and a gust of icy-cold wind 
shivered into the room. Deborah raised her withered 
face to the stars : 

** Robert, my son, my best loved son! Are you really 
dead, or are you hiding somewhere in the world alive? ’ 
Sho dropped the blind, Jet the curtain fall, but left. 
the window open, padding back to the little table, sat 
before it. Each letter bore a number in pencil, and 
there was a slip of paper on which directions were 
written as to the distinction of the letters and the time 
they should be sent. 

Some letters bore a large red scal, one of the packets 
was tied with blue ribbon. On another a skull and 
cross-hones had been drawn in pale red ink. 

If Robert were living Deborah would have hrd no 
hesitation in opening these letters, but if her son wero 
really dead she could not bear the thought of tampering 
with his secrets. Yet they might contain secrets she 
ought to know. She must know the contents if John 
were to continue to impersonate Robert. 

It was the thought of her meeting with Hesketh 
Brand which determined her. She took up one of the 
Ictters, choosing a bulky packet carefully scaled. 
Slowly she slipped a bony finger under the flap of the 
envelope, tore it open, and abstracted the contents. 

Something wrapped in a sheet of tissue paper, she 
laid that aside and opened the letter, holding it out so 
that the light from the single gas jct fell full upon it. 

She read but one line. And a dreadful little ery 
rattled in her throat. She was on her feet swaying to 
and fro, holding the letter close to her face. The ‘alf- 
dozen words she had read danced before her eyes 
Just the ecemmencement of the letter—no more ! But 
it had startled and moved Deborah Kirke to her depths. 

What then did tho letter itself contain ? 

(Another splendid instalment next «veek.) 


Perhaps Brand— 


puved Seading-weiu Seis. 


| Smart 


By MILDRED ST. AUBYN. 
(Note.--Owing to repeated requests, Miss St. Aubyn has now 
arrange to answor by post (free of charge) all reasontbl: 
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guestions relating to bevuty. Jetters must contam: a sel? 
qudrentell Sey murine nti be (irecton iy Mildred Bl. 
ee wey Sditvess,  Qur Deme,” 6 ox Strect, Strand, 
To-day every woman of taste aid refinement 
avoids the use of cosineticvs or made-up toilet pre- 
parations which give an artificial appearance. ‘The 
fresh, natural complexion that few women hive, 
and every woman desires, is best obtained by use 
of original ingredients already at hand or that ean 
be obtained from any reliablechemist. My advico 
is tovoid the use of most made-up face creams, 
rouge, und beautifying preparations. They ara 
usually obvious and often injurious. If you will 
get only the proper original ingredients, you will be 
sutisfied with the result. Insist on naving just 
what youask for. If the chemist hasn't it he ca? 
immediately get it from his wholesaler. However, 
many of my suggestions involve no expense what- 
ever. 
“Veins Around The Nose.” Emina.—Rub the litt!e veins with 
camphor water (uot spirits) night and morning, and they will 
disappear, 
* Discoloured Skin.” B.R. T.—Your skin is not sufficiently 
active to throw off the ounce of ft particles of dead, discolouret 


tissue. Get abont an ounce of jettaline aud use it at uight like 
a cold cream, Jettaline absorbs the dcad outer complexion, 
revealing the firm, fresh new complexion—a really new skiu 
with natura) youthful colour and soundness, 
**Moustache,’? Maude B.—Your trouble is a common one, hut 
I beg of you do not think of that ‘* operation.” It is intenscly 
painful, often unsatisfactory and very expensive. Getan ounce of 
phominol—it costs about 4/-—and apply a little to the unsightly 
airs. Ina few moments they can te rubbed off and the shin 
will be quite clear. You can use it on your annus as well. 
“Qily Skin.” Mra, H. M.—Soak orange and lemon peel in 
your water jug. Bathe the face well cach day and the greisy 
look will , Bagcneng disappear. 
“Cream for the Face.” Anxions.—I believe the preparation 
you mention contains some lead which probably causes the 
trouble. The best skin dressing to use on your face is just the 
natura) allacite of orange blossom. It answers ull the purpos:s 
of a vanishing cream, holds the powder perfectly, and of course, 
earrivs the fragrance of the fresh blossoms. You conld not 
have a made-up preparation to equal it. 
“ Perspiring.”"—Tolet powder will not prevent execssive pers. 
piration, but white pergol will innucdiately stop the very 
unpleasant odour, ust the atlected surface with it oce.- 
sionally. 
Crows’ Feet.” I. L. W.--Stretch the skin quite smooth ant 
apply adhesive plaster. Do this cvery night and a week wis: 
thos much improvement, 
“Chapped Lips.” Leila F.—It is the lip rouge that makes 
your lips dry and sensitive to the weather, Rub them with a 
stick of soit prolactum, It gives then a charming, natural 
colour and protects them froin soreness, 
“ Palling, Hair.” Bournemouth.—Evidently you requir> 
ahair tonic. The most effective one I know is simply poe 
boranium and bay rum, Au ordinary package of boranium t-- 
i-pint of bay ram. Rub this well intu the roots of the hair 
and the dandrutf will disappear, The hair again becomes set: 
and glossy, and the growth is stimulated. 
** Disappointed.”"—It is your own fault. Again, Limpress upon 
you that you must insist on having the ingredients you ask for. 
‘Naturally the man wished to sell you what was inust profitable 
to him. 
“ Beantiful Eyes.” Evelyn.—The “ bald” look that you say is 
caused by your thin eyebrows and lashes may be remedicd by 
using some tennatine, Apply this to the eyebrows and they 
will grow darker and thicker, It will also help mate your 
lashes grow long and curling 
“Flabby Face.” Mrs. Joan T,—Beat a raw egg toa paste art 
cover the face with it, allowing it to remain for hali-an-hour, 
Wash it off with warn water and you will find the skin cun- 
siderably firmer and sinoother. 
wi Anti-Houge.” Masie L.—Probabl, 
chemically dyed chalk. If you need more colour, just rub a 
little powdered colliandum on your cheeks. It is not obvious 
like rouge, gives w natural coluur that defics detection and is 
yerfectly harness. ; 
“Thin Skin.’’ Sister Mary.—Evidently the soap you are using 
bas too much alkuli, a fault of many, even the most expensive 
toilet soaps, I use and can heartily recommend Pileuta, an 
English soap that is rely SCO LNINE to the most sensitive shou 
is delightfully perfumed. 
aigigh Collar.” 4 . B. D.—Sce to reply to BL RL T.) The mark 
around your neck will disappear if you nse good jettuhne tu 
absorb the deadened and discoloured outer complexivn, 
“Qld Hands.” Brs, W. H. ‘T.—Kub the hands thoronghly 
every night with warm olive oil, It will keep them white and 
unwrinkled. c “a F 
“ Flutfy Hair." Mollie T.—Your hair will be charmingly fluffy 
and wavy if you just shampoo it with stallax. A foatysno tt 
toa cup of hot water is sufticicut foreach shoinpoo. It oes 
not leave that unpleasant soupy fecling after musing and it 
intpartg to the hair some of its own delicate natural perfunie. 
“ Natural Bloom.” Genevieve.—Your fricnd probably uses: 
solution of clemenite instead of powder, Get an ounce and 
dissolve it in 4 ounces of water and apply it, to the fave 
occasionally. You will have a natural ‘bloom that. camot 
be otherwise acqnired, ‘The effect will last all the evening, or 
even all day, without renewing, and cleminite is very betcticias 
me : 
oe a ect? Weary Mother.—Use a teaspoonful of Onalite 
in the fuot bath and it will immediately relivve that tired. 
aching feeling. It will also check the excessive perspiration 
that makes your fect tender. , ’ . 
«“ Boranium.” Mre. W.—No, boranium is not a prepiration 
containing bornx or any miveral substance. it is a vegetable, 
natural tonic for the hair and scalp when used in bay rum. | 
“Blackheads.” Miss A. Ireland.—The condition is certainly 
an unpleasant one. Tho treatinent I advise is to lither the 
face well with a good soap, using a shaving brash. _ Allow the 
lather to remain for ten minutes, then rub it off with a rough 
towel and dust lightly with powdered boracic acid. Do this at 
night, and in the morning wash the face wit hot water, then 
rub it with». small piece of ice, or, if that is not convenient, 
dash it with cold water, ‘The Pilenta soap which T have 
recommended clxewhere the best thet) kuow for the pur- 
it Anes not cont ss of alkali and ts very 
«, he treatinent. s neemupanied by a tots! 
head from all welts cetes and alcohols 
A deily bath of some seit, oh eutre, 
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Six More Half-gaineas Offered to 
Readers this Week, 


DO YOU KNOW THESE SIX PHRASES ? 


1. The Submerged Tenth. 
2. Slav Races. 

3. Refreshers (Legal). 

4. Spellbinder. 

5. Fly in the Amber. 


eq §&. Rodomontade. 

Thay aro everyday expressions, and T want 
you to explain them. I will give sis half-guineas 
for the explanations considered tha clearest and 
best. 

First of all write the word or phrase you choose 
on the back of a postcard, and put your explanation 
in as short and precise & way a3 you can—in any 
case, you must not exceed fifty words—and sign 
your name and address in ink. Names and addresses 
may not be typewritten or printed. . 

You may send in your explanation of all the six 
if you like, but each must be written ona sepurate 
postcard. . 

Address your postcard to the “Test” Editor, 
Pearson's Weekly, 17 Henrietta Street, London, W.C., 
and post it to arrive not later than Tuesday, 
November 26th. You may send all your postcards for 
this competition in one envclope, provided it is 
addre as above. 


AWARDS IN CONTEST No. 102. 


(1) ROBBING PETER TO PAY PAUL. 

The winner, A. Taylor, 111 Stevenson Drive, Glasgow, 
explained the above phrase as follows : 

Properly, “ Why rob St. Petcs to pay St. Paul ?”, 
a question indignantly asked when Henry VIIL 
revoked the dignity of cathedral conferred ten years 
previously on St. Peter's, Westminster (now West- 
ainster Abbey) and sold its estates to repair St. Paul's 
Cathedral. Hence, sacrificing one interest for tho 
advancement of another. 


(2) MUNCHAUSEN. ’ 

This term was thus explained by the prize-winner, 
R. Robinson; 96 Goldsmith Avenue, Acton, W. 

Baron von Munchausen was born 1720 in Hanover. 
His stories of adventure are cxtraordinary and amusing, 
but so extravagantly impossible that his name has 
become synonymous with gross exaggeration and 
teckless romance; so that to describe anything as 
worthy of Munchausen is to brand it as unbelicvable. 


(3) GAGE OF BATTLE. 

The attempt selected as the best was submitted by 
Miss E, J. Marshall, 25 Caversham Road, Kentis 
Town, N.W., and was thus worded : 

In times of chivalry, one knight challenged another 
to battle by casting his iron gauntlet before his 
opponent, who, if he took it up, accepted thereby the 
challenge, his glove was the ‘‘ gage” om “ wager” 
of battle. Nowadays the words denote the final 
provocation to war between nations. 


(4) EX PARTE APPEAL. 

For the explanation which follows the prize of 10s. 6d- 
has been awarded to H. 8. Barber, 6 Park Avenue, 
Perry Street, Anlaby Road, Hull. 

This term is one applied to an appeal made by onc 
party, when his opponents are not present. Ex parte 
are Latin words meaning ‘on one side only,” thus it 
significs that the person to whom the appcal iy malle 
hears one side of the question only. 


(5) ANNUS MIRABILIS. 

C. B. Campbell, The Rectory, Low Bentham, Lanes., 
contributed the winning explanation tn the following 
words : 

‘Vhis expression denotes a year marked out from 
others by some remarkable cvents, such as the year 
1666 in English history, which was memorable for the 
fire of London and successes over the Dutch. Dryden 
has commemorated these cyents io his poem, “* Annus 
Mirabilis.” 


(6) REPERTORY THEATRE. 

The prize of 10s. 6d. has been awarded to W. H. 
Vielory, 29 Cardi Road, Newport, Mon. for the 
following: — - 

A repertory theatre is onc where a number of different 
plays, constituting the répertoire, is produced with the 
anme staff of actors, the latter being termed a ‘‘ stoch 
company.” ‘This is contrary to the usual theatrica! 
practice of a uew set of players for cach new play. 


When Jones’ servant cleans his boots she always puts plenty of blacking on the laces. 


— 


PEARSON’S WEEKLY. 
RESULTS OF FOOTLINE COMPETITIONS. 


raul ch were offered for the two 
i bill each were offered fo v 
ne lng to Ba teas eas Me 
* 0! : 
teenth pirtheiiday, 16 Darfield Avenue, Leeds; E. 
Vincent, 36 New Walk, Leicester. 
“CREDIT” CONTEST. sat ; 
hi test competitors were reques O sugges: 
nics waye by which, chopkeepers Lge as, i, ed 
it to mers. f < 
aet io been sent to each of the following for the five 


ee a “'Wynnstay,” Fakenham, Norfolk; 
“Be "Vi ester; 


, 2 car’e Cross, 
5 rn. MetGarth 7 Bocles St. Dublin; D. Saunders, 
ndon, W.; 
CONTEST. 


2 slabourne Ra. B. Wallis, 192 Ells St., 
“PRAM” . 

Ladies were asked to solve the difficulty of dealing 

with the baby when ehopping, and eo avoid the general 

nuisance of Bllin up the pavement with the perambnu- 


lator The five blue bird brooches offered for tha best 
suggestions have been thus awarded : 


re Brett, ‘‘ Berwyn,” Vicar’s Cross, Chester; 
Mise &. Fairnington 11 St. Clement’s St., Barnsbury, 
N.: Mise EB. 3. D, Morrison, U.F. Manse, Culte, Aber: 


deen; A. Osborne, 66 Charles St., Barbican, E.C.; Mrs. 
D. Thomas, 6 Eva St., Neath, Glam. 
“CORN” CONTEST. 

Readers were invited to suggest what Jones might 
have, remarked when @ 14 stone man trod on his ret 
corn. The following were the winners of the five stylo 
pens offered for the best things eaid: 

T. Farrar, Bitterne, Hants; R. A. Flew, G.W.R 
Offices, Swindon, Wilts; R. B. Ince, €9, Bclsize Park, 
N.W.;' J. Noble, 19 Dalrymple Creet, Edinburgh; 
F.C. G. Webb, 17 Tutlie Barn Ld., Stafford. 
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THE STORIES OF FAMOUS MELODIES, 
No. 2.—‘ POP GOES THE WEASEL.” 
Sung by Mr. W. L. EDMONDS. 

AxsotT 1850 there was first sung the following 
jumble of words to a jingling tune still familiar to 
many people: 

“Up and down the City Road, 
In and out the Eagle, 
That’s the way the moncy gocs, 
Pop goes the weasel.” - 

With ‘undoubted applause at the Theatre 
Royal, Sadlcr’s Wells, and nightly at the Cremorne 
Gardens,” Mr. W. L. Edmonds, a comic-singer of 
some fame in his day, popularised “ Pop Goes the 
Weasel,” and made it just about as general as 
“ Alexander's Rag-time Band ”’ is to-day. 

Being such an essentially local song, it is sur- 
prising that ‘‘ Pop Goes the Weasel” ever caught 
on out of London, but it did; the whole country 
sang, played, hummed, and whistled it while its 
vogue las 

t was always understood that the lines quoted 
above had some subtle reference to the amount of 
patronage the Eagle public-house was wont to 
receive, but the exact meaning of “ pop gocs the 
weasel”? was—and still is—a subject of frequent 
contention. 

The most likely explanation of the phrase scems 
to be that the habit of going up and down the 
City Road, and in and out of the Eagle made such 
demands upon the pockets of those who did it that 
they were forced to pop the weasel, which, in 
thieves’ slang, means tu pawn anything made of 
silver—a watch, for example. 

The original chorus of the song was: 

‘Tol de rol, de riddle ol, 
Pop goes the weasel,” 
which, though short and possibly sweet, is some- 
what obscure where meaning is concerned, to 
modern ears. 
(Next week: “Sally in Our Alley, ’’) 


GLOUCESTER'S DICK WHITTINGTON. 

In Gloucester Samuel John Morcland is a sort 
of local Dick Whittington, with a record in the 
ry.atch trade which reads like a romance, and to-day 
ne has two sons—Harry and Philip—who are as 
keen on carrying on the wonderful traditions of 
the business fuunded by their father about half a 
eentury ago. 

The inventive genius of these young men has 
brought about great improvement in the makin 
of the famous England's Glory and John Bull 
matches, associated with the name of Moreland, 
and hundreds of their workpeople daily witness in 
their factory the transformation of logs of wood 
into matches, at the rate of fifteen millions an hour. 
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HOW TO MAKE A FINE COUGii 

SYRUP FOR CHILDREN. 

Easy to Make and Costs Little. 
\ 
If you have children in your home, hej. , the 
recipe for Colds and Coughs that is indisp.:. 1. oii 
There is nothing better: fig! 
From your Chemist get loz. of “T.: °° JN 
(Donble Strength), tie 


2/6 worth ; take this ic: ny} 

add to it} pint of hot water and 4 oz. of 1.7 ¢ 

sugar; stir until dissolved; give them « 

spoonful four timesaday. If they consh :{ 
one dose will give them instant relif is 
whooping cough will yield to this treatm: . 

IMPORTANT.—In ordering Parmiit - is 

specify that you want Double Strength. 1. |; a 
] 


chemist has it, or he can easily get it for 


fre} MAKE BONE, 
iN) MUSCLE 2 BRAIN.” 


Analysis proves tha: 
PLASMOK @: 
OATS 


contain 70x. more nourishment |’... 
any other oats.—Vide Lancet. . 
PORRIDGE IN PERFECTION. " 
4 minutes’ holling only. 
6d. pkt. 


BUPrLIED TO THB 
Royal FAMILY, 


y 


an ART METAL BO, v 


SPECIAL OFFER, | conmaingapectet or hives, 
Plasmon 


» Plasmen vs's, \ 


iscuite, Pinsrion 
Custaré, Piacmon Tea, and Plasmon Chocolate, tcce’ ier 
Book wil! be sent for 1- poss 1 


with Illustrated Cookery 
free by PLASMON 11d. (Dept. P.W.), Farringdon Street, 
Londca, 


a ey teal : 
_ C” mm | 


and when 


Study the Advertisements writs ! 


Advertisers please mention ‘‘ Pearson's Weetly. \ 
a __ 
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AVIATION NOTE. ; 


At the London Aerodrome, Hendon. on I'v... © a 
afternoon, October 4th, Student J. H. Jume-. ‘ 
Swansea, won the £100 prize which the In‘: . | 
national Correspondence Schools offered to ' \ 
first graduate of their Aviation Course of Instr + ‘ 
tion who Hew a mile over British Territory. | \ 
tests were made under the auspices of the Hs ! 
Aero Club, with whom the prize hud been de| sie 
ted. Later in the afternoon Student Js > ' 


poset the difficult tests necessary to secur” { 
ilot’s Certificate. 


om”, 
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‘Wittles’ For 


The German Soldier is Not 


| oe Ee) 


\WersincTon said that ‘ our battles are won on 
tie playing fields of Eton,” but modern military 
ewjmanders are inclined to believe that the suldier 
jents “on his stomach.” 

“Of all the European soldiers, Tommy Atkins is 
tie best fed, and this may account for the fact that 
wur army, like one of our popular commanders, is 
He “4 terror for its size.” 

‘ ‘he Continental soldicr never gets a meal to be 
cnpared to the hot joint, vegetables, pudding, 
cicese, and beer enjoyed by our men. In France, 
te soldier gets a cup of black coffee on rising. He 
3 1as to work on an empty stomach till noon, when 
ty je gets a pound of bread (his day’s allowance), and 
j}oshed mutton or beef, with potatocs. His drink 
i: rater, unless he has money to buy wine. At five 
wdeek he has a second meal, consisting of boiled 
cf and bread. He gets nothing more till morning 
catice on the following day. When a French 
solier dines at home, or with friends, his appetite 
astounds everyone, and no wonder ! 

the German soldier fares even worse. Coflec 
. 5am., stewed meat, potatocs and bread at noon, 
ia plate of soup at night are considered to be 
inagh for Hans. As a matter of fact, many 
«ldiers receive either money or food from their 


_ 


as 


Mes. Corman, the clever winner of a £100 in 
“ Viddles’? No. 35, lives at 14 Court Road, 
Wolverhampton. When I called on her sho was 
i, the midst of her housework, but naturally she | 
stopped dusting for a moment when I explained 
th: cause of my unexpected visit ! 

“Heavens, you've nearly taken my breath 
avav!” she exclaimed, “ £100 is simply a fortune | 
fe us.” 

‘yhe congratulations over, Mrs. Colman willingly 
wewered the few questions I asked her. 

“How often have I centered ‘Middles’? Well, 
pcxonally, this is only my seventh attempt, so 1| 
te ail the more surprised to be a big winner. My 
Ieiband, however, has entercd move times then I 
Baa” 

You are in friendly rivalry, then ?” 

“In away, yes; though we shall, of course, look 
veon the prize money a3 belonging equally to both | 
d us? 

“How do you do your ‘Middles,’ 
1 a4 ype 
“My husband and I spend a greater part of our | 
ecaings working them out. We tase every word | 
i: the list and make as good a ‘Middle’ out of it 


wae 


Col- 


Mrs. 


— 


Eecurscuam Palace, it has recently been 
ainounced, is going to have its front rebuilt in a 


| dierent sort of stone. The reason is that the 
Lersent. sort—Caen stone—crumbles away so 
\ wickly under the London air that it is almost 


ahvays in the hands of restorers and painters. 

‘the new sort—Portland stonc—is the sort 
a“ ys chosen nowadays for a great new public 

mlding. 

City aie has amazing properties. The smoke 
awl soot that are always in the atmosphere (there 
«1 six thousand tons of soot hanging over London 
‘ery day) contain lots of sulphur, and this sulphur, 
vien it Meets certain substances, forms sulphuric | 
aid—or vitriol. 

_ {twas the vitriol in the atmosphere that brought 
the great roof of Charing Cross Station down with 
crash a few ycars ago. The engine smoke had 
een away the iron, which was  insuiliciently 
liinted. And some years ago, before the London 
Vaderground was electrified, it was a great joke | 
« one of the stations for passengers to go and poke 
wnbrellas into a certain iron girder which at one | 
point was nearly as soft as putty. 

[i Paint is, in’ such cascs, the engincer’s great 
; ‘tand-by. In some ways paint is more powerful 
than iron. 

Many city buildings might be said to he practically | 


. 4 , 
—This, of course, comes off on Jones’ fingers. 


Tommy Atkins. 


Veer eeeeeeenaeneev 


A Lady Wins 


Mr. P. Doubleyou Breaks the News toa 
Fair Wolverhampton Reader. 


___Town Airc eats up Iron 


oe London Air Contains Many Tons of Vitriol. That is 
why Buckingham Palace is Going to Have a New Face. 


parents, as the rations 


Warriors ‘are clearly inadequate. 

ne Swedish soldier 
Nearly s2 Well Fed as is not badly fed. Hehas 
; a good breakfast consist- 
ing of cofiee, bread and butter, pickled fish, and 
potatocs. He dines at two o'clock, and is entitled 
to a plate of soup, vegetables, roast meat or 
bacon. Supper at eight, which consists of a plate 
of soup, finishes the day. The Austrian soldier 
faves no better than his German comrade except 
when he is on active service. Then he has two 
solid meals a day instead of one. 

Tho Italian soldier is about the worst fed of all. 
In time of peace, he is practically a vegetarian. 
He only gets meat regularly when he is tighting, 
otherwise macaroni and similar foods constitute 
his “* ordinary.” 

The Russian is not much better off as regards 
food, hut may drink either beer or tea. He has 
two meals a day: dinner, composed of gruel or 
cabbage soup, and a piece of beef or fish. For 
supper he only gets a plate of beetroot soup. 

When Tommy Atkins is inclined to grumble 
because be hasn’t got enough gravy with his roast 
beef and “ Yorkshire,” let him give a thought to 
the short commons of his future friends and foes. 
He will then realise that the recruiting sergeant 
was not exaggerating when he told him that he 
would be * well fed, well-dressed, and have money 
to spend every day.” 


as possible. Then we com- 
pare notes and _ finally 
send in those we have 
picked out as the best.” 

“What made you try 
‘Middles’ ?” 


ef 100 


“Well, we found that they were so simple. We 
did try, as a matter of fact, other competitions, 
bué none of them appealed so much as ‘ Middles.’ 


‘They were so casy that we felt we stood as good a 
chance of being successful as any other competitors.” 

“ How will you spend the maney ?” 

“ Well, my husband has only just recovered from 
2 bad illness, and that has drained our resources, 
so part of tho money will prove a useful nest-egg 
for future emergencies. Another thing, we have a 
tea months old daughter, and I can assure you the 
money will come in handy now she is growing up!” 

I did not stop to sco Mr. Colman and con- 
gratu) ‘te him on his wife’s success, for, as that lad 
said with a happy smile, ‘I should like to tell 
him in my own way. I know he will be overjoyed 
and will not rest content until he has become @ 
first-prize winner hiinself !” 

(Remember, it is those who try who win. In 
this week's ‘* Middles” contest, on page 568, you 
will find that the first prize is £100; the second 
; ze, £60; the third prize, £40; the fourth prize, £20; 
and the fifth prize, £10, Then there are prizes uf 
£5, 103. and 53s. Make up your mind to win one 
this week.) 


held together by 
paint, particularly 
railway stations. 

Since the Charing 
Cross disaster all big 
in the painter's hands prac- 
Since the Forth Bridge was 
finished the painters have never stopped working 
at it. But for a skin of paint, the vitriol in the 
engine smoke might rot the bridge. ; 

It is this substance, tuo, that has made Cleopatra 3 
Needle show greater signs of age since it came tu 
London forty years ago than it did after two 
thousand years in the clear air of Fgypt. 

Though nobody’s noso is keen enough to detect 
the fact, the atmosphere of every large city smells 
faintly of rotten eggs. . 

‘All soot. contains quantities of sulphuretted 
hydrogen, the gas which supplics the smell of a 
kad cgg. . . 

It is this property of city air that makes house- 
wives in large cities have to polish their silver far 
more frequently than if they lived in the country. 

City air, too, contains a great proportion of 
carbon. In a dissecting recom they can always teil 
if 2 man has been a townsman or a countryman, 

If vou are a dweller in Manchester or Birmingham 
you may rely on it that your lungs are jet black. 
The countryman’s are pink. : . 

It is carbon that chokes city vegetation with 
smuts. Tn the garden inside the Bank of England, 


railway stations are 
tically all the time. 


‘ the leaves are washed every week with suap and 


water. 


He wants a nice way 


CURED AT 78. 


Still well at 79. 


“T've felt like a different woman since using 
Doan’s Backache Kidney Pills, althongh I am 78 
yeurs old,” says Mrs. E. M. Wharton, of 12 Dam 
Strect, Lichfield. ‘*I was more or less ill for five 
years before I took the pil's. I bad rheumatism 
mm my arms and legs, and my back was nearly 
always aching. Sometimes I was almost fixed with 
the backache. I had difficulty in relieving the 
kidney system, aad there was sediment. 

*I found Doan’s Backache Kidney Pills act. 
splendidly; they relieved the rheumatism and 
backache, and have done me more good than any- 
thing else Ihave ever had. (Signed) Mrs. E. M. 
Wharton.” 5 
_ Over a year later ; “ T still keep very well consider- 
ing my age. There is no mistake about it, Doan's 
Pills did me a great deal of zood.” 

The worst discomforts of old agearerheumatism, 
an aching, crooked hack, having to get up several 
times in the night to relieve the kidney system, 
shakiness of the limbs, and a gradually failing 
sight. Doan’s Backache Kidney Pills bave 
done wonders for elderly people by keeping the 
kidneys in « healthy active state. Healthy kidneys 
mean freedom from backache and kidney weak- 
ness. better blood, and a better condition of the 
nerves, hence better sight, better sleep, more 
energy. 

In 2:9 boxes only, six boxes 15/9. Never sold 
loose. OF all dealers, or from Foster-McClellan 
Co.,8 Wells Street, Oxford Street, London, W. Be 
sure you get the same Pills as Mrs. Wharton had 


JACKSONS 


Hats, 3/9. Boots, 10/6. 
Raincoats, 21/- & 30/- 


Those three items of 
wearing apparel, when 
correct in style, fit, and 
shape, make a man both 
feel and look well dressed. 

There's the “just better" 
quality in Jacksons’ three 
specialities, and the prices 
save you money. 

JACKSONS' HATS 
(all one price), 3/9. 
JACKSONS' BOOTS 
(all one price), 10/6. 
JACKSONS’ RAIN- 
COATS, 21/- & 30,-. 

Ladies’ sizes and styles 
in Raincoats and Boots. 

ranches in all Largo Towns, - 

AIL ORDER 3)! PART: 
WENT.—Those unable Co visit 
any of Jack-ons’ sumerout 

anches shoul’ make use of the 

nall order departwent, Cata- 
o.ue of the Latest Fashions 


ent om request. Fit ana style | 
onaranteed, ' 


JACKSONS’ Ltc. 
Victoria Works, 
STOCKPORT. 


SMOKE 


“ALARIC” 


CIGARS 
d. Each. 


The Finest Value Ever Offered in 
Threepenny Cigars. 


They ave large Cigars of perfect workmanship and 
gaquiaite flavonrandaroma. Made ofa splendid hlend 
of Havana, American, and East Indian Toluaccos. 


ALBERT BAKER & CO. (1898) Ltd., 


65 Holloway Road, N. 
BRANCHES ALL OVER LONDON. 
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of hinting to her— 


~ me for a moment [° 


“To get on in the 
world,” said Pincher, 
with his eyes fixed on 
the decanter on the 
sideboard, ‘‘ to get on 
in the world you have 
‘to be up-to-date. 
Seize opportunity b: 
the scruff of tho nec 
as a-poct—whose name ; 
I forget, but wot had a 
lot more sense than 
most pocts—said.” | 

“ By the forclock were the cxact words, I believe,” | 
said [, “ but I fancy it was in reference to——” , 

* Woll, it don’t matter whero he’s scized, but he’s 
got to be szize, although enterprise don’t always pay 
as T'll explain to you, guv'nor, w'en you'vo finis ed 
ssrivblin’ an’ remembered you're the host ’ 

I put the writing pad on one side and crossed to the 
sidsboard. Pincher hastily knocked the ashes from 
his pipe and glanced meaningly at the box of cigars. | 
When he had made himself comfortable he smiled 
genially and kicked the firo into a blaze. 

a Td been readin’ about the In- 
surance Act,” ho egaid, ‘I know at the 
time you couldn't help readin’ about 
it, an’ you couldn’t enter s pub 
without hearin’ a argument about 
lickin’ stamps an’ gettin’ ninepence 
for fourpence! Mind you, guv’nor, 
ain't no politican, an” the Act don’t 
affect me, an’ it didn’t interest me 
much, until I read that inspectors were 
to be appointed to go round an’ sco 
that stamps was properly affixed on 
cards, an’ so on. ena sorter scheme . 
dawned upon me an’ J went into 
dctaile. % 

“The gas man wot wants to read 
the meter, an’ the water company's 
inspector who fancics there's a leak is 
a played-out game for gettin’ into 
houses, guv'nor, go I decided to be 
:tp-to-date an’ be a Nationa) Health 
Insurance Inspector. I thought in 
London they might know too much, sol 
went to one of the outer suburbs, 
which had been a rural village till the 
jerry-builders had come along an’ made 
it look like Brixton without the trams. 

“Well, guv'nor, not bein’ a politician 
myself I wasn’t exactly prepared for 
them at the first place I went 
to, a nice little house with plenty of 
silver stuck on the sideboard for neigh- 
bours to sco. A servant opened the 
door, an’ w'cn I said J wanted to see 
her insuranco card, she grinned an’ a | 


ficrce-lookin’ old lady came out into 
the hall. 

““* Wait there,’ she says to me, ‘ an’ 
you keep an cye on him, Mary, thero’s no knowin’ wot 
this Government will be up to next.” I'l get the card.’ 

** Dit of a handful. ain’t-she ?’ I says, affable to the 
girl, but she only Brinned in a silly sorter way, an’ then 
the missus came back with a card. 

- ‘“*'Thero you are,’ she says, ‘ aa’ now find fault with 
it if you can,’ ‘ 

* “Tt soenis all in order,’ I saya, givin’ it back to her 
quick, sevin’ that there was nothin’ doin’ there. 

** Yes,’ she says, * it’s all in order, bat do you know 
wot T should like to do with Mr. Lloyd George ? ’ 

“*T’vo no idea, mum,’ I sayspolitely..-  . - 

‘©*T'd like to skin him,’ she says, ‘ skin him alive!’ 

‘** An’ she looked capable of it, too, guv’nor, an’ I 
was thankful to get away. At the next place, the 
servant, evidently a new hand, showed me into the 
drawin’-room, where there were several little things 
really worth pinohin’, but before I could make up my 
mind which would be tho things loast likely to be 
miasc.l, a fat little chap came into the room. 

**T'm delighted to see you,’ he says, * you represent 
a great principle.’ 

“It geemed that ho took me for a commercial 
travellor, but secin’ he meant to be polite I bowed an’ 
asked to sce the card or cards of his servants. 

“*Phey are in my study,’ the says, ‘ if you'll excuse 
get them.’ 

“ T could have excused him for half-an-hour, guv‘nor, 
for there were several nice little silver things in that 
drawin -room, an’ I took a quick stroll round slippin’ 
such things as he wasn't likely to miss into my pockets. 

“'Thon the fat little chap came back with the cards, 
an’ he started to talk politics.: . 

* Talk, lor’ he could talk, an’ I was mighty thankful 


* Pullin’ myself together, ay heart beatin’ loudl 


PEARSON’S WEEKLY. 


Pincher’s Progress | 


THE CHRONICLES OF A LONDON THIEF. 
By C. MALCOLM HINCKS. 


THE INSURANCE INSPECTOR. 


togetaway. From wot I could pester he was just the 
opposite to the ficrce old girl, an’ I wished I could have 
got ‘em together an’ left ‘em to it while I did a bit of 
explorin’ in both hones. . 

‘At the other end of the village I camo to a b 
house standin’ back in its own grounds, an’ I decid 
that even if I couldn’t pick up anything then I might 
get some useful information an’ make a separate job 
of it later on, so I walked up the drive. 

* As I walked up to the house I began to have my 
doubts, so to speak; there was a lot of weeds in the 
ground, the age was neglected, an’ there was a 
untidy look about the house; still, as I've told you 
before appearances are often deceptive, for it don’t 
follow that people with the most money make the most 
show, so up t went to tho front door an’ rang the bell. 


‘Then almost immediately the door was opened by 
a benevolent old gent dressed in black an 
somethin’ like a parson. 

“*T'm an inspector under the Insurance Act,’ I says, 
‘an’ I’ve callel—— 

“*Como ia,’ ho says. 
Come this way.’ 


lookin’ 


‘Pleased to mect you. 


silly mug of a lunatic.’ 
y g 


** Another ore wot thinks I nipuner’ a great principle 
T suppose, I says to myself as I walked into a big hall 
an’ then into a Jarge untidy room, an’ w'en I got into 
the room, guv‘nor, I gave a start, for there was pistols 
an’ rifles all over the place, an’ a big target stuck up 
on the wall. 

“** Now,’ says the old gent quite, quiet * you go an’ 
stand in front of that target.’ 

“** Wot for?’ I says, with a sudden tremblin’ feclin’ 
in my knees. 

“* Cos you're after my money,’ says he, ‘an’ I'm goin’ 
to shoot you !° 

‘* Lor’, guv’nor, my heart jumped into my mouth, 8 
to speak, In a flash I saw be was barmy, an’ asJ think J 
told you I'd had a adventure with a barmy cove with 
a revolver before, but this chap was quieter, more 
dangerous lookin’, an’ he’d got a whole blanked 
arsenal. 

‘“** Now, don’t bo hasty,’ I says, in a hoarse sorter 
voice, ‘ I’m a Government official, an’ if you shoot me 
you'll have the whole bloomin’ Army down upon 

ou. 

“* Are you sure ?” he says, very quick. 

“** It’s a dead cert,’ I says, buckin’ up a bit. 

“‘* Then nothin’ could be better,’ says he, pickin’ up 
a nasty lookin’ rifle. ‘ I’ve invented a new gun, a gun 
that will mow down regiment after regiment, an’ I am 
more than grateful that you should fe the means of 
allowing me to make a practi test. Kindly stand in 
front of the target, 1 don’t want to kill anybody 
else. Waggles always makes me fire at the target, 
he got quite cross with me w'en I killed the 
postman.’ 

“ Lor’, guv'nor, I was very near dead with fright, 


. me, so pullin’ m 


Ys I made a jump for that | 


WEFE Nn, 39 


Nov. 28. Je jo, 

but I wanted to gain all tie time I coull, . a 
who W: was. 

“* Ho’s my | haig = attendant,’ saystheT. +t, 
very worthy fellow but a little strange in i); a 
He's out now and I’m glad, for I really belicv | ald 
object to me shooting you. Now stand up a: tnt 
target.’ uh 

"From the way he spoke you might have jas 


he was 1 askin’ me to open the door or son! 
that. 

inted the gun at me I calculated my chan > |] 

id as he told me it was a cert I should be kilt, 4 

if I sprang at him thore was just a sportin’ «| ¢; 

lf together, my heart beati:: |. 

as I could hear it quite plain, I made a jump i t 
silly Ai of a lunatio. 


ang! A bullet whizzed past my head, t), fut 


the blighter by the throat, he tripped me ov: 
an’ came a cropper, an'I fell on him. Stronz. 
he was as strong as two men, an’ ho landed 1: 
on the jaw that nearly knocked me silly, the: | 
we was rollin’ over each other in dashed a burly). |i... 


aged man, grabbed us cach by the neck, anti... 


apart, just as though he was stoppin’ a dog {i..!,: 


“** Wot’s the meanin’ of this ? * he says, an’ | 1 


to tell him an’ old barmy startcd to tell him, ar’; 
frightened look on his face I saw that he was t!.: ! 


an’ thought there was goin’ to be a row, so fu. +i 


my senses 80 to speak, an’ listened quite patici: . | 


he explained after packing his boss off up st:i: \ 


oe 


many kid. 


an’ was comin’ up the drive we'en I heard a si: 
sounds of a struggle, an’ hus 
Ho’s quite harmless really !° 
“* That was a bit too thic! ! 
““* Harmless!’ I says. ‘ {1 


bullet——’- 


breadcrumbs, [ make ’em mv-! .. 


npowder. It pleases him, «. 
on’t do no one any harm.’ 

“With that I got on my « 
guv’nor. 


court of law will think differ. + 


am, an’ if your boss gets ou! +! 
without goin’ to an asylum a: | 
heavy damages, he'll bo a \. | 
man. 

“© Wot would you call {. : 
pensation?’ he says, lookin 
awkward. 

“*Ten quid,’ I aays quick. h: 
could come down to a qui:l if n 
To my surprise Waggles trotsi | ° 
to his boss an’ presently cai. | 
with two five-pound notes. 

“With the guvnor's compiin: 
ho said, an’ gave me the money. — 
course, guv’1.or, they didn't kv. ! 
wot I could have brought au 
an’ I kicked myself for not a: © 
more as J went back to Lon! 
with the ten quid an’ tho stu | - 
from the other houscs, I «'' 
think the Insurance Act did ': - 
of good, yan fe it also gave mo tho great: :: 
in my natural.” 

(Another of Pincher’s amusing yarns next «..2-) 
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“ How can I win you for my very own?” 

“You fellows might get up a rafile,” 9 
the girl in the ball-room, “I’m engaged to 
of you.” 


a a 
Carry your “Pearson's” in your i200) 
And see what we will give you. 

This is a very popular device for distributing gi!ts ax: 
loyal readers of ‘* P.W.” 

It is not a competition; there is no entrance fee. A 
have to do is just simply to carry abou. with you 
street, in the train, on a "bus or tram—your usual C0" 
“ Pearson's Weekly ” and wait till you are spotted by «= 


r’, I never felt so bad in my life, t!. - 


ean’ the missus had just been down tot). , 


w'en he wanted mo to stand 1, 4 
target an’ bo shot at, wen |. ‘ 


“*It wouldn't have hurt yo! !> 
says, ‘the bullets are only 1.) ot 


put ‘em in cartridges with wis |: 


“¢QOh, don’t it,’ IT says. ‘1! ’ 


man, I’m a Government « { 


the many represe™atives of “ P.W.,” who are all ove.) * 


country. 

Having seen you carrying a copy of the currest is 
the paper, our representative will quietly hand you a pos!’ 
ready stamped, and addressed to the Editor of “ PW 
London. On this postcard is a long list of gifts, and «. 
have to do is just to place a tick against the gift you 1": 
write your name and address in the space provided, an 
the postcard in the nearest pillar-box. : 

A morning or so later, the gift you have selected Va 
at your address with the compliments of the Editcr. A! 
hundreds of readers have received gifts in this © 
and a long list appears on page 550. So , 
Carry your “‘Pearson’s”’ in your hai 
And see what we will give you. 


—That blacking should go on leather, not laces. Can you tell hin something nice to say 2? 12 words only. ‘(Turn top. ped 


W 


erry 


{Veek ENDING 
Nov. 23, 1912. 
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F SRIPTURE ON THE SCREEN 


i i ee 
the Wonderful Film “From Manger to 
adhe Cross” was Obtained. 


Tun public at Christmas time will sec a film 
which will probably cause an immense amouit of 
armment. Already clergymen and others who 
have seen it privately have taken sides, and are 
arening fiercely whether the film should be shown 

r not. 

. ‘Tho film is entitled “From Manger to Cross,” 
and deals with the life of Our Saviour, bringing 
vividly to one’s mind the happenings of nearly two 
thousand years ago. Though perhaps many people 
will object to the Bible story being shown on the 
eersen, yet there is no doubt that thousands of 
people will go and seo it and be impressed. 

How the film was taken is extremely interesting. 
Every incident in our Lord’s life was photographed 
as nearly as ihle on the actual spot where it 
urizinally took place. 

‘the greater number of the pictures, of course, 
were taken in Jerusalem, where a piece of waste 
ground that had been without an owner for over 
tv» hundred years was cleared. Here an open-air 
studio was erected. 


Don’t get 
left behind. 


It’s a mistake to allow yourself to be 
outclassed for want of reasonable and 
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This studio had on one side of it a monastery. 
and on the ether a convent. The nuns, disliking 
the idea of moving pictures being taken of the 
greatest story in history, had the convent wall 
heightened to cut off the view. 

When they discovered, however, how reverently 
and how carefully the photographs were being 
taken they pulled down the wall and offered to help 
the actors and actresses in any way they could. 

Here the scenes showing Jesus in the Temple 
were taken. A replica of the Temple was specially 
built for the oczasion. Every possible cafe was 
taken to get the scene historically correct, and this 
is borne out by the fact that it took a month’s 
hard work to erect the building, which was pulled 
down after a scene lasting ten minutes had been 
taken in it. 

The company of Kalem actors mado special 
journeys to various owen of the Holy Land so as 
to get pictures on the spot where they occurred. 
Their journcy from Jerusalem to the Sea of Galilee 
was exciting in more ways than one. , 

The road swarms with Bedouin bandits who a 
ready to rob any unprotected travellers. The 
‘Turkish Government provided the company with a 
special armed guard for the journey, while most of 
the actors carried fircarms in case it came to a fight. 

When they arrived at Galilee the operator who 
was taking the scene showing the calling of the 
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Apostles James and John, had to fix his camera 
in the water to get the best pictures, while he him- 
self was forced to stand in the sca with the waves 
breaking over him. 

Another set of pictures that were difficult to take 
was the caravan scene in which Mary and Joseph 
are shown when they miss the boy Christ. A 
whole day was taken over these pictures. All that. 
time the actors were tormented by tho heat and 
innumerable flies. These flies, by the way, are 
peculiar in that they elways try to attack the 
eyes, 

For this caravan scene, which is one of the best 
of the whole film, forty camels had to be provided. 
The Kalem Company had the greatest difliculty in 
collecting these camels together, for the Turkish 
Government had commandeered the great majority 
for the transport and other purposes in their war 
with Italy. It was only owing to the guod services 
of Turkish otticials at Jerusalem that the camels 
were obtained at all. 

The heat was so terrific that all the actors and 
actresses were browned almost as dark as the 
natives themselves. During the whole time many 
of them wore sandals, and their legs and fect had 
white criss-crossed marks where the sandal straps 
had protected them from the heat. The white 
patches remained for months after the players had 
left the Holy Land. 


Here 
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necessary attention to your personal 
appearance. A shabby, out-of-date 
get-up is a serious hindrance to busi- 
ness success and social advancement, 
but a well set-up gentlemanly appear- 
ance will always command respect & 
attention. You need not make an _ 

# obstacle of the expense, as no matter 
i where you live our Easy Terms allow 
you to have what you require NOW, & 


Place Mustard at every corner of 
the table, and you'll keep a hearty 
appetite and a sound digestion within 
easy reach of everyone. 


Always help yourself to mustard, 
and ask for it just as often as there is 
meat, poultry, or game on the table. 


But the mustard should be the best— 
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30 Mote Squirre! Throwovers and 
Bag Moffs at 26/- the set. 
sumtious Hare Crossovers, 
Black and Smoke with Mufis to 


72 exceptionally fine Marmot 
Taromovers with Bag Mulls 


onomies to early buyers. 


is you F 


I 
i spread payment over several months, 
Balance le in six monthly instalments of Sie 
each if age entirely satisfied and delighted 
with the Style, 6t, and finish of the garment 
after you have tried it on in your own home. If 
for any reason whatever you are not pleased with 
the Overcoat, return to us and we will refund 
the whole of your money without discussion, 
) 
yilish ‘d-wearing YORKSHIRE OVERCOATINGS 
of pa ey weight, and also in heavier, strong, . 
durable weather-res! 
{ree for postcard) offer you a 
paren Np er the most stylish Overcoatings 
specially produced for present winter's Weare 
THE GRAVES ‘DREADNOUGHT? is designed CA post Cara will bring you our elaborately i!lustraicu Style 
7 and built on correct anatomical principles As ‘ Book of genuine rich Furs in all the most appreciated 
hangs evenly from the shoulders; the weight RI varieties. This is the only Furs Catalogue w . i use 
scientifically distributed + be no een taeerg facripsie : trates ‘hese, beaut Productions io their A 
ue sence of fatitue, In appearance the ‘DREAD: B] NATURAM Necoming styles at TRADE CHALLENGING 
yoveny me ae Oe erie ae agabiey S1 prices and Easy Monthly Payment Terms or Cash Discount. 
n; the . 
Pelt & buttons at the back suits ete an : The Bareata Offers tactude 
aes a i and Pillow Muffs at 30/- the set. 
RT 45 Natural Squirrel Throwovers& 
WRITE FOR PATTERNS TO-DAY and you B| Ste sa itnd sit 
py ivagelaa cod ee one fine discerns ° gy Aer 7 p the set match at 14/6 the set. 
° * 
<a) pana ede op There is a great run this : 60 oviendid quality Black Foe. 
those warm, comfortable Blanket BP ie rer egl the set Tce 
RT Ant these special offerings together with a vast display of other chacm- 
: breasted yr trated. We sample Bt ae ot ree wae Pot gparrmtiherpestbanect nog rtarern 
oe ot section of “these durable, hand- 4 THE FULLEST APPROVAL ALLOWED. Anything j 
tome cloths, the favourable feature oe nee DD] vou choose will be sent carriage paid to approved orders and when you i /iae 
ls Warmth, without uscless weights they ace . eae eitried ia ics at omesed bears the pork of yous trend 
undoubtcdly the most comfortable Bil ia wrth thocenity andes er ealens F pa are compas rare 
PE] pointed we will immediately return the whole of the money paid. Z 
his season, and 3] WHEREVER YOU LIVE yon may profit by our superior 
and Browns fr wet acorns in fant nape | | Bl sacrament ty Mtthrectnt roa 
the popular set ects ‘and perfectly plain cloths, | enior thee: satisery st A senate oot of Gant ure and you may 
i —_ ya Ba] Convenience of spreading the expense over the mezt few montht. 
ule : 
“GRAVES | | ; 
Sd SHEFFIELD. : 


which had been a rural village till the “¢Ten quid,’ Iaays quick. hes. T 
jerry-builders had come along an’ made could come down to a quid if mn F 
it Jook like Brixton without the trams, Tomy surprise Wagglestrotsoitn) 5 

“ Well, guv'nor, not bein’ a politician to his boss an’ presently caine |..% 
myself I wasn’t exactly prepared for with two five-pound notes. 
them at the first place I went “ «With the guv’nor's complin:*'-. 
to, a nice little house with plenty of he said, an’ gave me the my. ‘" 
silyer stuck on the sideboard for ncigh- course, guv’tor, they didn't ki. h 
bours to sco. A servant opened the wot I could have beonulié an: 
deny an’ wen I ven esate t sce an’ I kicked myself for not a> © 
her insuranco card, she grinn an’ a . = = ONE Ss, tea ns aaah J On: 
ficrce-loukin’ old lady hice out into * Pullin’ myself together, Hy heart beatin’ loudly, I made a jump for that aa ie ae ty il: 
the hall. silly mug of a Lunatic.” from the other houses, I «1! 

“‘* Wait there,’ she says to me, * an’ ; ; ~~ think the Insurance Act did ':: 
you keep an eye on him, Mary, thero’s no knowin’ wot * Another one wot thinks I represent a great principle | of good, though it also gave mo tho great. ' 
this Government will be up to next.” I'll get the card.’ | J suppose, I says to myself as I walked into a big hall | in my aataral” 

_“* Bit of a handful. ain’t’she ?’ I says, affable to the / an’ then into a large untidy room, an’ w’en I got into (Another of Pincher’s amusing yarns next «2 -) 
girl, but she only grinned in a silly sorter way, an’ then the room, guv‘nor, I gave a start, for there was pistols 
the missus came back with a card. an’ rifles all over the place, an’ a big target stuck up 3 
- ‘There you are,’ she says, ‘ aa’ now find fault with | on the wall. : “* How can I win you for my very own ° 1 
it if you can,” ; “** Now,’ says the old gent quite, quiet * you go an’ “You fellows might get up a raffle,” 2: 

* “It soemis all in order,’ I saya, givin’ it back to her | stand in front of that target.’ the girl in the ball-room, “I’m engaged tv 
quick, sevin’ that there was nothin’ doin’ there. “** Wot for ?’ I says, witha sudden tremblin’ feclin’ | of you.” 

n Ho je pays ace a in nee do you know | in my knees. ————————————————————————— 
wot I should like to do with Mr, Lloyd George ?’” *** Cos you're after my money,’ says he, ‘an’ I'm goin’ “ to we fads 

* *T'vo no idea, mum,’ J save willie ° he <i to shoot tae {5 J “let sai atlas ace ony ae gin Ebi i iy agi sale 

““*T'd liko to skin him,’ she says, ‘ skin him alive!’ “ Lor’, guv'nor, my heart jumped into my mouth, 8 : ee west we wi giv’ s y ee 

‘* An’ she looked capable of tt, too, guv’nor, an’ I | to speak. Ina flash I saw he was barmy, an’ asJ think I This is a very popular, device for distributing gifts ank: 
was thankful to get away. At the next place, the | told you I'd had a adventure with a barmy cove with loyal vendersiot “EW 
servant, evidently a new hand, showed me into the | a revolver before, but this chap was quieter, more | , |tis nota competition; there ts no entrance be & 
drawin'-room, where there were several little things | dangerous lookin’, an’ he'd got a whole blanked have to do is just simply to carry abou. with you 
really worth pinchin’, but before I could make up my | arsenal. street, in the train, on a ‘bus or tram—your usual C" 
mind which would be tho things lcast likely to be ““* Now, don't bo hasty,’ I says, in a hoarse sorter Pearson's Weekly ” and wait till you are spotted by «= 
misso.l, a fat little chap came into the room. voice, ‘ I’m a Government official, an’ if you shoot me the many represematives of “P.W.,” who are all ove. °° 

** I'm delighted to see you,’ he says, ‘ you représent | you'll have the whole bloomin’ Army down upon | Cuntry: 

a great principle.’ ou.” Having seen you carrying a copy of the current |: 
“It geemed that he took me for a commercial “* Are you sure ?’ he says, very quick. paper, our representative will quietly hand you a pos! 
travellor, but secin’ he meant to be polite I bowed an’ ‘** It's a dead cert,’ I says, buckin up a bit. ready stamped, and addressed to the Editor of “P.\W ~ 

asked to sce the card or cards of his servants. “* Then nothin’ could be better,’ says he, pickin’ up | London. On this postcard is a long list of gifts, and = 
_ “They are in th study,’ ‘he says, ‘ if you'll excuse | a nasty lookin’ riflo. ‘I've invented a new gun, a gun | have to do is just to place a tick against the gil! >." I: 
io me for a moment I'll get them.’ that will mow down regiment after regiment, an’ I am | Write your name and address in the space pros ides, an 
I coutd have excused him for half-an-hour, guv’nor, | more than grateful that you should be the means of the postcard in the nearest pillar-box. 7 
for there wero soveral nice little silver things in that | allowing me to make a practical test. Kindly stand in | _ A morning or so later, the gift you have selected 
drawin -room, an’ I took a quick stroll round slippin’ | front of the target, r don’t want to kill anybody | #t your address with the compliments of the Editor. 
such things as he wasn't likely to miss into my pockets. | else. Waggles always makes me fire at the target, | hundreds of readers have received gifts in th» 
“Thon the fat little chap came back with thecards, | he got quite cross with me wen I killed the | anda long list appears on page 500. 
an’ he started to talk politics.: (postman.’ Carry your “‘Pearson’s"”’ in your haste 


PEARSON’S WEEKLY. 


WEEE rvn 9 
’ 


560 Nov. 28. 1), 

but I wanted to gain all tiie time I coul:l, « ivy 

who W: was. sd 

* 9 ; : “* Ho's my ‘Personal attendant,’ eays the 1. ‘ 

if iC el 3S jq@) very worthy fellow but a little strange in i. { a 

, 7 8 out now aaa I'm glad, i: Lreally bulieve scaly 

object to me shooting you. Nows ae fe 
THE CHRONICLES OF A LONDON THIEF. target.’ sy tand upay. stn I 

By C. MALCOLM HINCKS. i “From bd way ne apes yon wight tax 

e was just askin’ me to open the door or sen |), ; 
THE INSURANCE INSPECTOR. it bag bebe eoior ne ag bry seat a tate rs 
“To get on in the] togetaway. From wot I could gather he was just the inted the gun at me I calculated my cha: ta avi 
world,” said Pincher, | opposite to the fierce old girl, an’ I wished I could have | did as he told me it was a cert I should be kill 4, jt hai 
with his eyes fixed on| got ’em together an’ left ‘cm to it while I did a bit of | if I sprang at him thore was just a sportin’ «|, fp a 
the decanter -on the explorin’ in both houses. |. me, so pullin’ myself together, my heart beati:: |, ae 
sideboard, “to get on “At the other end of the village I camo to a big as I could hear it quite plain, I made a juny i: ii. uF, 
in the world you have} house standin’ back in its own grounds, an’ I decid silly mug of a lunatic. . : 
‘to be up-to-date. | that even if I couldn’t pick up anything then I might “Bang! A bullet whizzed past my heal.) Tu ani 
Seize opportunity by} get some useful information an’ make a separate job | the blighter by the throat, he tripped me ov: «1, viv 
the scruff of tho eek | of it later on, so I walked up the drive. an’ came a cropper, an’ I fellonhim. Strong...) - the 
as a-poct—whose name;  “ As I walked up to the house I began to have my | he was as strong as two men, an’ ho landed tn... vil 
1 forget, but wot had a doubts, so to speak; there was a Jot of weeds in the | on the jaw that measly knocked me silly, the | -- 1. eer 
lot more sense than| ground, the garden was neglected, an’ there was a | we was rollin’ over each other in dashed a bur! 111). pe 
mst poots—said.” | untidy look about the house; still, as T've told you | aged man, grabbed us cach by tho neck, andi. ' i iis 
By tho forclock were the csact words, I believe,” | before appearances are often deceptive, for it don’t | apart, just as though he was stoppin’ a dog fi..:.: Fy 
said [ “* but I fancy it was in teference to——” follow that people with the most money make the most “* Wot’s the meanin’ of this ? "he says,an'} °: | a5 
‘Well, it don’t matter whero ho's scized, but he's | show, so up I went to the front door an’ rang the bell. to tell him an’ old barmy startod totell him, aw i. ..1!,. it 
got to be scizc.l, although enterprise don’t always pay “Then almost immediately the door was opened by frightened look on his face I saw that he was thy! +. :, i 

as I'll explain to you, guv'nor, w'en you'vo finis ed | a benevolent old gent dressed in black an’ lookin’ | an’ thought there was goin’ to be a row, a0 foi! : 4 
surivblin’ an’ remembered you're the host ” somethin’ like a parson. my senses so to speak, an’ listened quite paticn . i; we 
I put the writing pad on one side and crossed to the ‘+ T’'m an inspector under the Insurance Act,’ I says, | he explained after packing his boss off up st:i: 1 gr 
sidsboard. Pincher hastily knocked the ashes from ‘an’ I’ve calle]——’ naggiy kid. {wv 
his pipe and glanced meaningly at the box of cigars. “*Como ia,’ he says. ‘Pleased to mect you. ‘** Mo an’ the missus had just been down to ti, , att 


When he had made himself comfortable he smiled 
genially and kicked the firo into a blaze. 

" Td. been readin’ about the In- 
surance Act,” ho gaid, “I know at the 
time you couldn't help readin’ about 
it, an’ you couldn’t enter a pub 
without ‘hearin’ a argument about 
lickin’ stamps an’ gettin’ ninepence 
for fourpence! Mind you, guv’nor, 
ain't no politican, an” the Act don’t 
affect me, an’ it didn’t interest me © 
much, unti] I read that inspectors were 
to bo appointed to go round an’ sco 
that stamps was properly affixed on 
cardg, an’ so on. then a sorter scheme . 
dawned upon me an’ J went into 
details. : 

“The gas man wot wants to read 
the meter, an’ the water company's 
inspector who fancics there's a leak is 
a played-out game for gettin’ into 
houses, guv'nor, so I decided to be 
:tp-to-date an’ be a National Health 
Insurance Inspector. I thought in 
London they might know too much, sol 
went to one of the outer suburbs, 


Come this way.’ 


“Talk, lor’ he could talk, an’ I was mighty thankful 


“ Lor’, guv’nor, I was very near dead with fright, 


an’ was comin’ up the drive we'en I heard a sli: 


Ho's quite harmless really 1° 

“ That was a bit too thic! ! 

“* Harmless!’ I says. ‘ {1 
w'en he wanted mo to stand 1, 
target an’ be shot at, wen 1: 
bullet-——’- 

“*It wouldn’t have hurt veil 
says, ‘the bullets are only 1.0! 
breadcrumbs, I make ’em mv 
put ‘em in cartridges with voy ! 
eunpowden It pleases him, «1 

on’t do no one any harm.’ 


guv’nor. 

“*Oh, don't it,’ I says. ‘1! 
court of law will think differ’ 
man, I’m a Government « 
am, an’ if Ls boss gets out :! 
without goin’ 
heavy damages, he'll bo aves |i 
man. 

“*Wot would you call f1: 
pensation ?’ he says, lovkin’ a 
awkward. 


And see what we will give you. 


sounds of a struggle, an’ his.) i: 


“With that I got on myc. > 


to an asylum ia pus 


—That blacking should go on leather, not laces. Can you tell hini something nice to say? 12 words only. ‘(Turn to p- Bh god 
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F SRIPTURE ON THE SCREEN 


OPAL LLL AION D 
the Wonderful Film “From Man to 
we Cross” was Obtained. vo 


Tun public at Christmas time will seo a film 
hich will probably cause an immense amouit of 
armment. Already clergymen and others who 
have seen it privately have taken sides, and are 
araring fiercely whether the film should be shown 

not. 
tho film is entitled “From Manger to Cross,” 
and deals with the life of Our Saviour, bringing 
vividly to one’s mind the happenings of nearly two 
thousand years ago. Though perhaps many people 
will object to the Bible story being shown on the 
eercen, yet there is no doubt that thousands of 
people will go and sec it and be impressed. 

How the film was taken is extremely interesting. 
Frerv incident in our Lord’s life was photographed 
as nearly as lage on the actual spot where it 
vrizinally took place. 

‘The greater number of the pictures, of course, 
were taken in Jerusalem, where a piece of waste 
ground that had been without an owner for over 
tw» hundred years was cleared. Here an open-air 
studio was erected. 
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This studio had on one side of it a monastery, 
and on the other a convent. The nuns, disliking 
the idea of moving pictures being taken of the 
greatest story in history, had the convent wall 
heightened to cut off the view. 

When they discovered, however, how reverently 
and how carefully the photographs were being 
taken they pulled down the wall and offered to help 
the actors and actresses in any way they could. 

Here the scenes showing Jesus in the Temple 
were taken. A replica of the Temple was specially 
built for the oceasion. Every possible cafe was 
taken to get the scene historically correct, and this 
is borne out by the fact that it took a month’s 
hard work to erect the building, which was pulled 
down after a scene lasting ten minutes had been 
taken in it. 

The company of Kalem actors made special 
journeys to various apes of the Holy Land so as 
to get pictures on the spot where they occurred. 
Their journcy from Jerusalem to the Sea of Galilee 
was exciting in more ways than one. . 

The road swarms with Bedouin bandits who ai 
ready to rob any unprotected travellers. The 
Turkish Government provided the company with a 
special armed guard for the journey, while most of 
the actors carried firearms in case it came to a fight. 

When they arrived at Galilee the operator who 
was taking the scene showing the calling of the 
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Apostles James and John, had to fix his camera 
in the water to get the best pictures, while he him- 
sclf was forced to stand in the sca with the waves 
breaking over him. 

Another set of pictures that were difficult to take 
was the caravan scene in which Mary and Joseph 
are shown when they miss the boy Christ. A 
whole day was taken over these pictures. All that 
time the actors were tormented by tho heat and 
innumerable flies. These flies, by the way, are 
peculiar in that they elways try to attack the 
eyes, 

For this caravan scene, which is one of the best 
of the whole film, forty camels had to be provided. 
The Kalem Company had the greatest difliculty in 
collecting these camels together, for the Turtish 
Government had commandeered the great majority 
for the transport and other purposes in their war 
with Italy. It was only owing to the guod services 
of Turkish ofticials at Jerusalem that the camels 
were obtained at all. 

The heat was so terrific that all the actors and 
actresses were browned almost as dark as the 
natives themselves. During the whole time many 
of them wore sandals, and their legs and fect had 
white criss-crossed marks where the sandal straps 
had protected them from the heat. The white 

atches remained for months after the players had 
left the Holy Land. 
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convenience of spreading the expense over 
IN YOUR OWN INTERESTS send a post card to-day | 
b | for our calatogne, n costs you nothing bo secure thie eer 
todate fashi and i ve you more interesting 
fatormation than all the fashion journals put together. 
VES Lta.. SHEFFIELD, 
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way to a happy issue, he began to feel in hi- ; , 
to reassure himself that he had forgotten nothii. ©, ;: 
hurry and bustle of his preparations. ; 

watch and chain, railway tickets, hand!» 1° 
keys—all these were safely stowed in th:cir ; 
tomed places. “Was there anything clsco: ° 
ruminated, and then a wild fear gripped his hens! - | 
remembered the first and foremost essential ¢: 
elopement—money ! 

quick succession he dived his hands 
trousers, coat, vest, breast-pockcts, but no | 
money could he light upon—not so much as :. | 

mny ! 

His faco became suddenly hot and uneornf + 
his breath came in short, quick gasps, and |” 
twitched and defied all power of contri. 

Bella, in the act of slipping her arm thr.) }" 
suddenly became aware of something amiss. 

“Why, Edwin, dear, w-what’s tho mattcr? Y 
positively trembling !’’ she inquired in tones :{ (: 
concern. : 

“It—it’s nothing, dear,” lied Edwin with an: 
“T got a bit of a fright, that’s all—thought Id {. 
something. I—I’'m a little bit absent-mini. | 
times ; but it’s all—all ts? 

Edwin gave proof of his absent-mindcdn< 
the remainder of the journey. Ho was silent. : 


accidents—-slip carriages at Ermistono Bridge for 
the convenience of passengers. . 

In a somewhat casier frame of mind, Edwin returned 
to his lodgings at Finsbury Park, settled accounts with 
his landlady, “tipped” her son, and proceeded to 
array himsclf in his new clothes—bought neces for 
the clopement and wedding. Then he packe his 
trunk with all the necessaries for a month's holiday— 
adding the clothes ho had just taken off “ for knocking 
about in ” as he expressed it. He had just finished his 
task, and was fixing tho label, when Mra. Grubbins, 
his landlady, came up with the information that 
“ Pickford’s young man ” was below, and would take 
his “ luggago in advance ” now if he 80 desired. 

“ Might as well,” said Mr. Iggle; “and I'll ’ave my 
things down thore first thing in the morning.” _ 

Tho next thing was the cab; but hero again Mrs, 
Grubbins came to the rescue; her ‘‘ young Albert 
knew London “like a p'liceman,” so that young 
gentleman was instructed to find a cab-rank and a 
cabman who would bo willing to call for Mr. Iggle at 
2 a.m. with the prospect of a couple of hours’ work and 
sovereign for his trouble. 

All arrangements were completed by midnight, and 
Edwin, with a sigh of relief, laid himself down on the 
bed in his clothes to snatch ‘a couple of hours” to 
brace him up for the coming ordeal. 


And the Part Fate and 
Forgetfulness Played 
In It. 


By MYLES MYLTON. 


Epwin Iacts loved Bella Cobway, and his heart’s 
yearnings were reciprocated with equal fervour by the 
young lady ; but, alas! Bella’s papa did not love Mr. 

ggle—could not even tolerate him, in fact. 

. y daughter marry aclerk!”’ (He pronounced it 
“Klerk” to make it sound particularly obnoxious.) 
‘* Never—not as long as I live, any’ow. Not that ’o’ll 
ever be in a position to keep a wife—I know clerks’ 
wages,” added Mr. Cobway acidly. 

““I’m afraid Bella bas become attached to him,” 
ventured Mrs. Cobway timidly; “it’s a pity—your 


+ acti ; , is bri i i and preoccupied, and answered Bella's {1.))- 

objection to him, I mean—because otherwise ‘he’s His bricf slumber was disturbed by ominous dreams. preocc d hoy 
vell- ice-ma He dreamt that his cabman got drunk and didn’t turn | questions like a: man in a dream, All the ti: 

ry = vety ‘eelliichsred sind nickmishaered jouny up; that the a came off the cab; that Bella was | brain was tussli with the one gravo probluin |! 


carried off abroad by her suspicious father; that she 
overslept‘and couldn't be awakened for the elopement, 
and that the 4 a.m. mail and newspaper train had 
been cancelled at tho last moment. 

But these were only dreams ; the reality was a gentle 
tapping at his bedroom door and the anxious voice 
of Mrs. Grubbins : 

“'Seuse me, sit, but it's just on ‘two,’ and I think 
your cab is outside ; and please don’t como out for o 
moment as I'm not fit to be scen; and there’s a cup 
of “ot cawfee on the landing.” 

Mr. Iggle hurricdly brushed tho fluff from his 
clothes, parted his hair and swallowed the coffee. 
Then he descended to tho hall-door and peered 
anxiously out. 

A four-wheeler was waiting for him and the cabby 
dozing patiently on his box. 

“ Drive first to Winchmore Hill; we pick up a say 
there! ’? commanded Edwin. “After that I sha 
want you to tako us to Euston.” 

“ Right-o!” sang out the cabman as Mr. Iggle got 
in. “I say, though,” he added a moment later, “the 
kiddie said something about the ‘ figure.’ I spose it’s 
all ‘O.K.’?” 

“ A sov reign,” replied Edwin loftily. 

The energy with which the cabby applied the whip 
to his horso’s flanks suggested that the princely 
terms wero highly ape nie. 

As the result of a littlo conversation en route, the 
admirablo jehu so timed the journey that at threo 
o'clock to the minute he drew up at the corner of the 
street wherein tho Cobway domicile was situated. 

Three minutcs elapsed and then a lock gently clicked 
and a shrouded figure with a small hand-bag appeared 
on a door-step. 

“Tt’s all serenc, Bella!’ panted Edwin excitedly. 
* Quick as you know ’ow, in caso of accidents; t 
cab’s ‘ere.”” 7 

In less than a minuto the eloping couple were 
smuggled in half the seating accommodation of the 
vehicle with the horse trotting briskly on the road 
to Euston, and his driver puffing at a cigar-stump 
and humming softly to himsclf the once-famous ditty 
from The Belle of New Yori, entitled : “‘ When We Are 
Married.” - 

* ° e * 

When Edwin had scttled down under the happy 
consciousness that the clopement, on which so many 
hopes and fears had been built, was now well on the 


would he be able to satisfy the cabman \.°' 
tendering tho promised sovercign ? 

When Edwin’s tormenting thoughts hal « 
him to the verge of madness, he suddenly |. 
aware of the fact that the cab was slowing ! 

Looking out of the window he perceived t}. «1 1! 
were in Euston Road and that the roads... \.- 
under repair—hence the reduced eet 

Presently tho cab stopped, and he heard |i: 
exchanging uncomplimentary epithets with t!. a: 
of a market-waggon which was blocking the 1. 
roadway. 

This gave Edwin an inspiration. 

“We ’aven’t much time, dear,” he remark: | | 
companion ; “there’s a block in the trafliv, \\. 
almost there ; come on! No good waiting.” 

“W-what about the cabman ?” inquired [." 

“T-that’s all right; I—I settled with ‘ia 11 > 
start !’’ gasped Edwin hurriedly, “’E mis. | 
it, ‘as ’e’s expecting the price of a drink }.. 
Come on!” 

Cautiously and olsslenly he opened the © 
the off-side of the cab and stepped out. |! 
was muttering and growling somcthin- 
“lumb’ring, cumbersome pantechnicons | came 
apparently did not, see them. 

ickly Edwin dragged his bride-to-be behin| « ' 
of wood-blocks and across a temporary footess «1 
to the pavement. Then, without daring tv }.-°3 
behind, he hurried her off to Euston Station. 

They reached the plaftorm without incident. ‘li 
train was in, their tickets were clipped an. t!. 
scrambled to their scats. ; 

“Tt’s all right, sir; she don’t go for another f- 
minutes!” sang out a friendly guard. 

“T-thanks!" re) Mr, Iggle nervously, “I= 
I thought we—we'd done it in.’ _ 

That five minutes seemed interminable. | 
kept one eye glued to the platform while hi- 
thumped violently, and he longed for tho * 
away!" of the guard. 

A bell rang, and two or three belated passin." 
came running towards the train—and behind 0" 
oy an excited and gesticulating individual ina gir. '' - 

t. 

Edwin shrank back, trembling, into the far co" 
of the carriage. Would that blessed train never :'1" - 

His luck was out ; the ticket-collector had put th 
pursuer on tho right track. Threo seconds e!1)~'' 
and a burly face peered through tho bars cf !'» 
carTi oor. , 
a you swindling scoundrel, wotcher mea °» 


** Man!" echoed Mr. Cobway indignantly ; “ ‘e ain’t 
no man; ’c’s a five-foot-nothing whipper-snapper of 
an office-boy, that’s all ‘e is. Look at 'is name, too; 
as if I‘d lct a child o’ mine bear the name of Bella 
Iggle—like as if she was some second-rate foreign 
paddle-boat. If Bella’s become attached she'll do 
well to become quickly dis-attached, that’s all I've got 
to say about it.’ 

From which it will be perceived that Edwin and 
Bella’s course of ‘‘ true love,” like that of Romco and 
Juliet and many other Icss famous couples, did not 
run particularly smoothly. 

Mrs. Cobway convepu pcpa's ultimatum to her 
daughter, and although sho sympathised with Bella, 
she feared the wrath of her bisbeuii more, and she 
forcsaw a domestic upheaval if his wishes were not 
duly respected. So, with motherly words of tender- 
ness she mingled tears and advice; and the advice 
was to obey father and dismiss Edwin. 

Bella conveyed her father’s ultimatum together 
with her mother’s advice and some tears of her own 
to Edwin ; and that young man (despite his “ inches ” 
and his despised occupation). was moved to attack 
the powers arrayed against him, and to defy the 
despotism of parenthood. 

“It ain’t what they says, but what we says!” 
declared Mr. Iggle heroically—if not grammatically. 
“The question is, do you want to or don’t you?” 

“*J—] d-d-don’t know!” faltered Miss Cobway 
in a weak, shy little voice, as she pressed a tiny, damp 
handkerchief over her mouth to stifle her emotion. 

“Don’t know!” exclaimed Edwin in tones of 
heart-riven agony. “ Why?” 

‘Well, you—er—haven’t asked me!” was the 
plaintive reply. 

“I'm asking you now,” urged Edwin impatiently. 
“I don’t care if you ’ad fifty thousand fathers. Will 
you chance it—marry mc—right away—on the spot— 
ba Lael ‘ 

wo arms suddenly gripped Mr. Iggle round the 
neck, nearly upsetting his qTelawce, But the pressure, 
coupled with the delightfully pleasant sensation of 
a loose strand of fair hair tickling his ear, told Edwin 
that, come what might, Bella would be his. 

‘How are you going to manage ?” asked the girl, 
after the first transports were over. “Father's very 
determined once he makes up his mind.” 

“Thero’s only one way,” said Mr, Iggle firmly ; 
“ pretend obedience to throw "em off the scent while 
I’m preparing my plans ; then when the time comes— 
an clopement.” : 

‘‘E-lope-ment !’’ echoed Bella in an ecstasy of 


Ries. 


BE ASSURED 


delight. (Sho was romantically inclined, and leaving my cab without paying me my—— ‘ 
wdrjoue apercortred novela), Ok Bavin| = Mig red to spp nema 
really worth ie? Onmyoneedormy ake Att T oO IN Ss URE demanded, unconsciously fambli at his pot)": 
“*Course you are,” replied Edwin, giving h ee ee a “Is it my fault if your old cab cant—- 
hurried kiss. ‘I'll arrange for my ’olidays cud ¢ aes with the Then he felt something lumpy in the region of | + 


moncy out o’ the ‘co-partnership,’ and we'll ’op o 
: to some out-o’-the-way country place; stay there the 
necessary timo to get the licence ; gct marricd, and then 
come back and brazen it out.” 

“Oh, Edwin!” sobbed the young lady, with an 
outburst of admiration; “I t-tremble to t-think of 
the happiness in store for us!” 

s s s e 
Mr. Iggle was in a state of extreme nervousn 
when it came to the fateful day which was to see ite 
. completion of his plans, Early in the evening he 
travelled to Euston station and purchasefl two tickets 
to Ermistone Bridge—the little Warwickshire village 
where he had secured separate lodgings for three weeks. 
In answer to his anxious inquiries the booking-clerk 
assured him that there really was a train starting at 
4 a.m. as scheduled, and that it would—barring 


hi ket and a spasm of joy crept over his featur: 
i a twinkling he had whi, ped the purse out cf t: 
forgotten pocket and opens it. 

“J—I’m sorry!” he ejaculated shamefaccil 
“j-—I quite forgot. There—there’s your sever ) 
and—— 4 

“Stand back, please!” yelled tho guard a3 | ° 
train began to move. a mis 

“‘There’s another one for—for a drink!“ he 2. - 
awkwardly, 

The cabman’s face underwent a rapid chango. Ty 
maart he was smiling, eer pee oe 

“* *Appy ‘oneymoon, aif ; safe journey!” he sh. 
hat in dg 7” : . 

Edwin sank back exhausted in his scat as the '" 7 
picked up . ‘es ; 
“I—T clean forgot!’ ho muttered feclly bs 
Bella's horrified gaze. 


OCE A ACCIDENT & 
GUARANTEE 
Corporation Ltd., Moorgate St., London, 


secures 


EASE OF. MIND, 
Safeguarded Interests 


and 


Liberal Compensation 
TEN MILLIONS PAID IN CLAIMS. 


—For the two best things said I will give prizes of five shillings each Mark postcards “Blaching.” (See pre: | w) 
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For 
Tables, 
Woodwork, 
Paintwork, 
Marble, 
Linoleum, 
Brassware, 
Glassware, 
Crockery, 
Bathrooms, 
etc., etc. 
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For 


Gas-cookers, 
Door Handles, 
Pots & Pans, 
Dishes, 
Knives, Forks, 
Spoons, 


Kitchen. 
Ranges, 


Windows, 
etc., etc. 


CO-PARTNERS. 
MONKEY BRAND is the popular Cleanser and Polisher, which assists all 


who mean to have bright, happy, healthy surroundings. 


Monkey Brand 


is an absolutely clean and wholesome preparation. It is ideal for kitchen use. 
MAKES COPPER LIKE GOLD—TIN LIKE SILVER—PAINT LIKE NEW. 


WON’T 


WASH CLOTHES. 


BENJAMIN BROOKE & CO. LTD. 


NO MORE COLD FEET 


Slip on a “ Slip-on” and Keep Warm. 


wd Y Cold Feet with all the attendant misery and pain can 
me | now be a thing of the past, cone away with for ever 

[| by the advent of our New Slip-on Under-Socks. 
You wear them next totheskin, with your socks or stockings over 

them; they are so delightfully soft that they will notin any way 
irritate the tenderest feet. oreover, they will wash again and 
again. They slip over the feet in such a way that they take up 
Post., Id. absolutely no room in the shoe, : nd except fora deliciously warm 
feeling, you would not notice them at ail. Think of the many times 

on a col, wet winter's morning, while sitting in a colt railway carriage, you have 
wished for eome means whereby that icy feeling could be banished from your feet. 
The means to secure the comforting warmth you 60 much desire is now within yoar 


easy reach, 
CO THROUGH THE COLD IN COMFORT. 


You may easily doso. If your feet are warm you fec! warm all over, Our S!{ 
create such a glowing sense of comfort and warmth that you feel cheerful and 
cosy and able to face the worst weather that may come. They a!so add enor- 
mons'y to the comfort of thore who suffer from Chilblains ; in t, many of our 
delighted customers tell us that they have not suffered from them at all since 
wearing our Siip-ons. Tell us tiie size of 
your boot and we will send you a Slip-on A 
that will fit you exactly. e price is 
only1/-and Id. for postege. Stop reading 
now and eend for a puir. P.O. only 
‘Write your name and address distinctly 


VAUGHAN & HEATHER (Dept. 18), The Mail Orde, 
House, Queen’s Road, BRIGHTON. 


inte 
janted 


PROTECTOR 


Protect your 
Chest & Back 
from Chills 
this treacher- 
_ ous weather. 
You need not fear 
anything if you 
wear ore of our 
*} newSlip-onChest 

J Protectors.Made 
to fit over chest 
Bit- 


for Ladies & 


Gentlemen. 


Wear this and the 
most pers ooo 
wind will not reac 
you. Invaluable for 
those whose occu- 

tion or pleasure 
ortot eeps them much 
ernie doors, Natural colour. Warm and fleecy. A 
st ‘i comfort to old and young alike, Washes well 
{yilePs its shape to the last. Made to measure— 
|. Women, waist and bust measurement; for men, 
“easurement of waist. Price 6'-. Postage 3d. 


VAUGHAN & HEATHER (Dept.18), Qu en's Rd., BRIGHTON 


get thr 
yet it is solislit as to be | 
uble. Soft, non-irritat | 
not worry the most sensitive skin. 
Send P.O. only for 10}d. (post 
14d.) Children’s, 3d. (rest 1d.) 
VAUGHAN & HEATHER ‘Dept. 48), 
Que: 's Road, BRIGHTON. 


SOFT BEDROOM SLIPPERS, JUST THE THING FOR DAINTY FEET, Gel. rer. s, roet 20 
VAUGHAN & HEATHER (Dept, 18). The Mail Order House, Queen's Road, BRIGHTON. 


500 HOURS’ LIGHT = 1:.. 


‘“FOOL-PROOF” LAMP. 


We have named this the “ Fool-Proof” Lamp because even with the 
most careless handing it {s absolutely safe, That is, there 13 no exp sed 
flame to flicker or blow out when used out of dours, ne:r bedroom widows 
or curtains, or draughty cornera, Many people would jike ther dark re- 
cesess, hallsor bacements well lighted, but cunnot manage this becaus: f 
the expence. Bat ove of these little * Fool-Proof ” Lamps place! in thoie 
eerie corners or dark sta'rcase landings, wil) cost no mere than Jd. for 500 
hours. You will realise this better when you know that candles give only 
15 hours for the eame amount, and are aleo highly danzerous 
besides Icoking rather poverty stricken. Now these lamps are 
Feuly artistic: the pattern is beautifully designed, and 
well executed on a copper base, ani the whole 
ie a0 well Gnished that it has the ap nee cf a really 
expensive article, It 19 essentially “good” looking and 
1s totally different to the usual run of rather cheap-looking 
oil-lamps. Burns paraffin oll, 


It can be used asa smoker's companion, and és absolutely odourless it wears for years, and 
is a great boon to those who are nervous in the dark. Price 2/@, postage and packing, 2d. 
VAUGHAN & HEATHER (Dept. 18), The MAIL ORDER HOUSE, Queen's Road, BRICHTON- 


COAL SAVER 


important Discovery that will make 
1 cwt. Last Nearly as Long as 2 cwt. 


It doubles the warming, heating, and cheering power of coal—that is the 
almost miraculous achievement of the scientitic invention sola by an 
enterprising Brighton firm, It means tbat you will be able to light. the 
fire at once every time, even if it be not well laid. It mews that your 
coal bill will be cnt in two, and that you will have extra feisure time 
of several hours a week in which to go to the theatre, or have other 
pleasures, which can be paid for with the saved half of the coal bill. 
It means all of these things at a total cost to you to-day of 1,60r2 -. 
That ts all you pay for these privileges, except 3d, postage to bring 
the patent *' V. and H. Grato Coal-Saver”’ to your home. Every 
q ounce of the coal in the grate will burn and yield up its cheery 
influence for your benefit, becauge there is room for air to yet 
| round at the back, Look at the illustration. 
: You can gee there is, So the fire will burn brighter and warmer 
and clearer always. 

And yet it won't burn away the coal any faster, Why? Beeav-e 
you are burning a combination of half coat and half air, Coal cosis 
money. Air costs NOTHING—it improvesthe - 
fire—so burn it. You knew before you were 
told that air improves a fire, or why do you 
blow it to make it go? Just fancy, only half 
as muoh coal to be bought ! 

You must then send your Postal Order now 
for large size * V. and H. Grato Coal-Saver” 

(54 in. wide), 2'-; or Small Size V. & H. Grato- 
Saver" (4 in. wide), 16. Postage on cach, 3d. 
F Go to the! post oflice NOW and oa ne 
nvestment of 1,6 or 2/-, earning big dividends 
Postage 3d. tor yon at once. : — Rn me i 
, ° : Ane ening Wat’ Coa), half air, 
You will get the price Lack at Test once @ Becttenrat Mat eith 
month for the next ten years, an unheard-of saving. Callor write, V & Weel Saver, 


VAUGHAN & HEATHER ( ept. 16). he Mail Orde House, Qucen's Road, ot 
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HOM 


BM 


DAINTY 


Plaln Seed Cake. 2 

Take one pound of flour and a quarter of a 
pound of sugar. ‘Add to this one ounce and a half 
of dripping and one ounce of carraway sceds. Mix 
with these a teaspoonful of bicarbonate of soda, 
nnd make into a light dough with milk. Place 
in a greased tin and bake in o steady oven. 
Pickled Herrings. 

‘cake twelve salt herrings and scale them. 
Remove the roes, then wash thoroughly and soak 
in milk for two days. Then take an ounce of white 
pepper, twelve peppercorns, eight shallots, and a 
few emall onions. Bruise these together with ao 
little thyme and a few bay leaves. Stuff the fish 
with part of this mixture, then place them in layers 
in an earthenware jar, covering with o few sma 
onions. Boil one pint of vinegar, put in the herring 
roes, and stir till quite smooth, then pour over the 
fish. (Reply to WEEKLY READER.) 


he Littic Dressmakerr 


Tells You How to Make Something for the Little Maid. 

I've had a letter from a gentleman, which is a 
thing that doesn’t come my way . 
very often. At first, whon I saw 
the writing, I thought there must 
be some mistake. But it was 
meant for me, all correct, and 
such a nice letter it was. It did me 
real good to read it. 

This gentleman wrote about his 
little maid, who is just three years 
old, and tho pride of daddy’s 
heart. Says he: 

“You give a bit every weck for 
the wife. Now can't you give 
something for the little maid as 
well?” , 

T'll do it gladly, and I think 
that what daddy will like best is 
a@ romping - suit, 
which the girlie 
can wear when 
she is playing 

ames with him. 

y poor dear 
husband never . : 
seemed to be quite pe eh 
comfortable with oullers No. He, 
the children when obtainable —_ for 
iey et their Sin pom, Pattern 

clothes on. Department, 
Cis He said they « Pearson's 
looked much Ls sales Pd 
prettier whon they “ondon, W.0. 
were bundled up, eae 
all round and chubby, in their 
blue overalls. 

The pattern is cut for ages two 
to ten years, and is quite right 
for either a little boy or girl. The 
size for four to six years takes 
14 yards of material, 36 inches 
wide. Allow } yard extra for each 


Two Tasty Breakfast Dishes. 


Steamed Haddock with Tomatoes. 

Take a Finnon haddock and cut it into neat 
pieces, steam these in milk and water till tender. 
Stew half a pound of tomatoes in a small saucepan 
with one ounce of butter or dripping. Dish up the 
pieces of haddock and arrange & tomato on each, 
then sprinkle the whole with chopped parsley. 


Cold Meat Rissoles with Bacon. 

Take the remains of any cold meat and pass it 
through a mincing machine. Add the third of its 
bulk in breadcrumbs, and season with salt, pepper, 
and a grating of nutmeg. Moisten with a little 
eravy or sauce and bind the mixture with one egg. 
Form into little egg-shaped rissoles, egg and bread- 
crumb them, and fry in deep fat. Serve on a hot 
dish with frizzled bacon and tomatoes if liked. 


Two Inexpensive Winter Soups. 
Onion Soup. 


Take half-a-dozen medium-sized onions and} Diagram 1. size bigger. 
boil till soft, then rub them through a hair sieve. | Cutting out the Fold the material and put the 
Place in a saucepan half a pint of milk and_ half romper. attern on it in the way shown by 


a pint of stock ; boil together, thicken with a little 
flour, then add the sieved onions. Boil for ten 
minutes and season with pepper and salt to taste. 
Carrot Soup. : 

Take twelve carrots, wash and scrape them, 
cut all the red part away and place them in a stew- 
pan with a little dripping, one onion, sliced, and.a 
quarter of a pound of bacon, scraped. Fry together 
for a few minutes, then place on the side o' the stove 
for a quarter of an hour. Then add two quarts of 
stock and boil till the carrots are tender, skim well, 
and pass through a hair sieve. Season to taste 
and serve with small squares of toasted bread. 


SOMEBODY ELSE’S 
COOKING. 

‘What is more annoying than to hear your hus- 
band praise somebody else's cooking? You don’t 
like the thought of anyone surpassing you as a 
housewife, and quite right too. Very well then; 
be up and doing. Here are some entirely new 
recipes that will hold their own against anythin 
your neighbours can do—and they are simple an 
cheap. Furthermore, they contain currants—the 
crowning reason why you should adopt the recipes, 
because currants are the best of all foods. 

CURRAN? RICE PUDDING. 

Two ounces rice, 2 oz. currants, 1 pint milk, 
1 egg, 1 tablespoonful castor sugar, 1 oz. beef 
suet, grated nutmeg to taste. Mcthod.—Wash, 
drain and blanch the rice, then drain again and 
cook it in the milk for 10 minutes, add the currants 
and the sugar, Shread the suet or chop it finely, 
and stir into the other ingredients. Beat up the egg 
and addalso. Pour the mixture into o buttered 
pie-dish. Grate alittle nutmeg on to ,and put the 
pudding in a slow oven to bake for about 14 hours. 

CURRANT CUSTARD TARTS. 

1} oz. patent barley, 1 0z. castor sugar, 4 oz. 
currants, 1 egg, i oz. butter, 1 pint milk, a very 
small pinch of salt, a little grated nutmeg. Short 
crust. Mfethod.—Mix the patent barley with the 
sugar, salt, and milk, stir it over the fire until it 
boils, then add the currants, butter and the egg. 
Mix thoroughly. Muke up about 6 ozs. short 
ernst. Line a dozen or more greased patty pans, 
and fill with the custard mixture. Bake in a 
moderate oven 15 minutes. 


iagram 1. Notice that both the 
straight edges must go on folds. The back fold is 
cut open from the neck . ‘ 
to the waist, but the 
front fold is left whole. 
Close up the underarm 
seams by French sewing. 
A French seam is run 
up first at the right side 
| the material. Then 
the garment is turned 
inside out and run up 
again at the wrong side, 
so that the raw edges 
are hidden between two 
rows of sewing. The 
little leg seams must 


-_ Diagram 2. 
be joined up in the Facing the placket and 


making the first running for 


same way. 
the French seams. 


y. 

Now hem the bottoms 

of the legs, and run elastic through the hems, 
; in the way shown by 
Diagram 3. 

Cut two straight strips of 
stuff, one 1 inch wide and 
the other 2 inches wide, and 
use these for facing up the 

Jacket. The 2-inch piece 
is doubled and put on to one 
side as a wrap. The l-inch 

jiece is used as a straight 

‘acing, in the way shown by 
Diagram 2. ° 

Sew buttons to the wrap, 
and work buttonholes to 
match through the facing. 
Diagram 8. Turn in and tack the neck 
Hemming the legs and and arm edges singly at the 
making the second run- right side of the materal. 
ning for the French Then stitch down over these 

eee turnings cross-cut strips of 
contrasting material, which are wide enough jto 
cover the raw edges. 

Stitch the belt. Tack the centre back of it to 
the back of the garment, just below the placket. 
Fasten it at the front by a button and buttonhole. 

That’s all. Mother can do the whole thing in 
half an hour if she uses her sewing machine.—Your 
respectful friend, Tue LittLe DRESSMAKER. 


New, ladies! Can you tell me why a dough-nut is like an engagem 
a> 


& NOTES PAGE. Conducted by Isobel, 
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HOME HINTS. 


To Remove Rust from Steel, 

Cover with olive oil, leave for twenty-four: | 
then rub with a lump of fresh lime. Poli! 
usual way. _ 
To Keep a Piano Well Polished, 

Damp a cloth with paraffin oi and ni. 
the wood once a week, polishing afterward 
a soft duster. 


instead of Furniture Polish 

Use vinegar and water in the proportin: «| 
a tablespoonful of vinegar to a pint of warm » -., 
Polish with a soft duster and the furniture will}, 
as well as if ordinary polish had been uscd. _ 


To Save Gas When Cooking. 

Get a large sheet of zinc, cut it to fit the to.-t 
the gas-stove. Light one ring (that nearc-: 1’ 
middle of the stove), place the zinc on the top 
several saucepans can be kept burning with : ; 
one ring. 


Two Uses for Old Kid Gloves. 
Cut out the Paims 

And backs of the hands, 
folds of cloth for iron-holders. 


Strips of Old Kid 

Gloves can be used for making coat-lhans1: 
Place a length of twine insido the kid and svi 
neatly together. Tags made in this way will oui 
last the life of a coat. 


Place betuc 0 


Two Ways of Economising on the 
Butcher's Bill. 
How to Get Three Hot Dinners from one Joint -f 
Mutton. 


Take a neck of mutton. Roast the best «-!. 
Boil the middle portion, using the left over portions 
for Irish stew. Use the scrag end for hot-pct. 


Three Hot Dinners from a Joint of Beef. 

Take a sirloin of beef. Boil the fiank » “1 
carrots and other vegetables. Remove and ; I 
the fillet. Roast the remainder. 

When a whole joint is bought the meat can be 
had at a cheaper rate and by cooking in t! 
different ways a quantity of cold meat is avoided. 


Four Don’ts in the Care of Lamr;. 
Don't 
Cut‘the wick, it is impossible to do it CVveniy. 
Rub the char off with a cloth. 


Don't 

Fill a lamp to the brim. Oil expands with the 
heat and putting in too much oil may cause «it 
explosion. 


Don't 

Fill a lighted lamp even though it may hes 
a side filler. There is always an explosive va, ¢ 
from a hot lamp. 


Don't 

‘Turn the wick up to the full height till th laws 
has been lighted a few minutes. To do this ny 
cause the chimney to break. 


a 
A PRESCRIPTION THAT IS ABSCLUTEL! 
FREE. 

SOUNDS STRANGE, BUT IT'S TRU». 


How interesting are the conversations one afien 
hears in public conveyances. The followiss 
discussion is related as betwcen two workiwen it 
a tramcar in a Midland town: 

“| seo Henry’s back to work.” 

“That can't be, as I went to see Lim only 
Saturday last, and his pains were dreadful. 
doctor says he’s got Sciatica or Neuritis, or 50" 
thing like that, in its worst form, and muy ve V4 
bed for months.” . 

“Then the doctor is wrong, as I saw him «> I 
came from the works, and he told me lie u*- 
felt better.” Se tie ate 

“Seeing is believing, but I can't believe it U-¢ 
see him. What did he do?” sues tial 

“ He told me that it was a free prescription!” 
he cut from a paper, and, as my WISSNS 
with Rheumatism, I asked him for it. Or! 
is: Go .to the nearest chemist’s shop, a Le 
60 grains of Kephaldol in tablet form. Tae ‘ ° 
tablets at once, and then one cvcry hour tilt 
pain is gone. He says that’s what cured lin 
if it don’t cure the missus he'll stand me a | 
on Saturday night.” 
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DRINK HABIT 


nquered in 3 Days. 
Fag have passed since I was freed 
the craving for alcohol by taking the threo 
eaitment. Since then I have been the 
faiding thousands of men and women 

t.-vsupaleohol. Some have willingly taken 
3 veut, others have beeu saved with out 
«athe cause; but all are unanimous in 
S stating that they would not 
touch alcohol again. The 
improvement in the health 
ofan ex-drinker is marvel- 
lous when he gives up 
alcohol i Sica of md treat- 
ment. en drinking a 
bottle of whisky or more 
daily are safely and effec- 
tively stopped by the three 
days’ method. No danger 
to health, but a steady 
improvement manifests 
itself from day to day. 
» ty no inclination for alcohol; the former 
vy is surprised and ar ee at the great 
, und nothing will induce him to begiu 
again, 
The legions of testimonials, with photo- 
nons, ‘hich come to me from all over tha 

try offer irrefutable evidence of the 
‘smerit of my treatment. I send ample 
ito every inquirer. 
costs nothing to receive my book. It 
t- |. .€ my own experience, and of how you can 
«ive yourself or another. 
‘ho isno other method 
tet can compare with 


as a genuine, re- 


and safe treatment, 
ube taken in one’s FREE 
nue privately. The 


went is supplied 

+; legal guarantee, involving no obnoxious 
tions. I count friends by the thousands 
hout the country—men and women who 
vn to me only by correspondence—who 
ifficiently praise the Woods’ treatment. 
‘send you my book in plain, sealed 
romptly, pest paid, on receipt of 
. Lappeal expecially to those who 
sted money on treatments which have 
1y s:tisiactory effect. Correspondence is 
strictly confidential. 

EDWARD J. WOODS, 

10, Norolk Street, (351 AF.), LONDON, W.C. 


A Postcard will 


bring yo 
andes Art Jewel 
slogue, contain. 


paymest now, and if entirely to 

your satisfaction pay 

moathiy payments orcash discount 
~- .G. GRAVES Ltp, SHEFFIELD 


about 23 ft. high, with our 
Free Gift 18 in., 10 in. and 
1 in. Dollies POST FREE 
onreceipt of P.O. for 1/6. 
2 Complete Seta, 2/6. 

Whose litte girl “nas not 

yet received our famous LIFE- 
SIZK DOLL, which lasts a 
lictime? THE MOST 
NATURAL DOLLS 
EVER MADE. llow 

many little girls come to 
mother in tears because 

their treasured during in 

the shape cf a waz doll 

has been dropped and 
broken, No-uch trou'le 

can occur with our 

Doliies, they 

are absolutely 
indestructible. 

These dolls are {n- 

tended to be stuffed 

Printed in fast 

colors,farsuper- 


Keep this ad 
vert. till your 
child's next 
birthday. 

New Medium 
LIPE-SIZE 
DOLL nearly 
2 foot bighs 
RKADT 
STUF yee" 


o3/- 
stntied, 


Colonial Ordere, 
Ue £ 


GRAVES GRAMOPHONES 


One after another you can listen to the World's cleverest Musicians, high-salaried Singers, 
Royal Jesters & Comedians, magnificent Bands, lively Choruses, jovial Songs; in fact, the 
GRAVES GRAMOPHONE will help you to spend hundreds of delightfully happy evenings. 


THIS MAGNIFICENT GRAMOPHONE 
is our own exclusive model, and contains the latest refine- 
ments and patented improvements. The Cabinet isa 
handsome aid substantial construction in finely marked 
eolid Dark Oak. * Diinensions : 124 % 124 x 6b inches, 
polished to a fine piano finish, and embellished with a 
tasteful decorative Art Metal Panel. Powerful silent 
steel Motor, nickel plated Taper Tone Arm, 10in 
Turntable, large 16in seamless Sound Trumpet, decorated 
in a charming combination of softly blended Art shades, 
Highly scnsiiive Sound Reproducer with astonishingly 
wide compass, which renders full Military Band Per- 
formances with all their original brilliance aud realistic 
it and gives an exquisitcly a rendering of fe 
¢ lighter orchestral passages, an the most delicate the Intest and best Gramophone modela, ‘Th 
variations of the solo artiste’s voice with amazing fidelity. and coinprehensive work Ys the finest pubti 
IMPORTANT. anGramo- — produccd by the Gramophone industry, and wi 


WE DELIVER the Graves 1912 Gramophone Catatogue Sti necrés BAOO Los set aid practleal in orniatiog |p Pe Uy sce 
ith TEN 10ia Diso R: d Selecti : ' > you would otherwise acquire in years. All these Iigh- 

with Superb iso Record Selections, Selections, The most varied and com: grade Gramophones are supplied on roval Vas 

together with 200 Silver Stecl Needles, polished Compart- plete repertoire of high-grade records Monthly Payment Terms pein the & Cash Dircwint 

ment Case, and a complete outfit of accessories, insured HO, pias Bay eee tee econ or 2 nike ica eens 

as ce a 

and carriage paid to all approved orders, for Sls NOW,  gupplied on Easy Monthly Terms Nachine of °. 

Cm Ualis 

Sag 


THIS (S A PENFECTLY STRAIGHTFORWARD OFFER. 
The full inclusive price of the Graves 1912 Gramophou 
with TEN Record Selections and a complete 
accessories, is $2: 10:0, which fer conven: 
into ten monthly payments. There are 
car e charges, and noextras whatever. Graves G 
phones are sold solely on their merits 3 ‘the pz 
the pudding isin the cating,’ and unless you ure empl tely 
charnicd and delighted with everything supplied your are 
under no obligs a whatever, and will not be a 
sixpence out of pocket; we will retura all money raid. 


WRITE FOR GRAMOPHONE CATALOGUE. 


and if you are entirely satisfied and delighted when — ¢¢ liberal discount for cash with order, 
you have heard the machine and records in your own 
home, balance payable in nine Monthiy payments of Sle 2/- in the & Cash Discount. 


REA 


J. G. GRAVES Ltp, 
SHEFFIELD. 


MISCELLANEOUS ADVERTISEMENTS 


aro inserted under this heading at the rate of 2s. per linc cf 7 words or part thereof. Every Advertisement 

must bo prepaid. All communications should be addressed to the Advertisement Manager, ‘Pearson's 

Weekly,” 17 Henrietta Street, London, W.c. Advertisements must be rece:vcd by Friday morning for the 
following week's Issue. 


BOON TO WEAK MEN. — Nervous end PEACH'S CURTAINS.— Xmas Gifte, Loom “HOW TO PRESERVE STRENGTH 
Physica: Weaknesses, Lack of Vigour, Varicocele,and Prices, Ask for Cu aloguc No. 142, Over 000 Tilustra- AND RETAIN THE POWERS.”—A}: 
Allied Troubles, Treutiee, with full particulars, in- tions. Free. Cretonnes, Casement Cc 2, Hosiery, and pructical treatise on tue laws governing 
cluding hundreds cf testinonials of complete cures, Linens.—8. Peich & sons, The Looms, Notting ua. with Spec.ul Chapters on Generative Weakness 

rer. t sealed, post free. tno stamps.—P. J, Murray, a _ ot Vital 

155 High Holborv, London, W.C- 80- BARGAIN LOTS FOR 20 -.— Essy pav- 


—— ments, Fuli particulers fur post-card, — Be.tish 


VARICOCELE.—Fvery man cuffering from Trades, Lochee, 


structive, and interesting treat:se on 
Varicocele and it accompanying debility and ————— © rg « 


Weakness, und the Cause and Cure of Nerve 1 


nervous weakness shou: send for illustrated circular MARGATB.—The Clarence Boarding Estabiish- down, and Los uf Power tn Men, —Sent se faa 
describing its successful treatment and cure by the ment, bestern Esplanade, Cliftonville. Unique rece pt of 4 penny staips, by Charies ‘iurdon, Nu. 
only rational ond painless method. se pat iy position, [oclug Cre Sera err maa conr Gordonhoime D.sp-nsar:, Uradford, Yorks 
3 free, two stamps.—E. B, Nortog, ny, modera rms.— Ap ry ere = 
sent so ethancery Lane, London, W.C. i eee ei iat races | MONEY MAKING OPPORTUNITID? 
--—_-——-— ur reiarka + successiul me hoc ie a) ced 
- eee ee en TO AMATEUR PHOTOGRAPHERS.— profits beats wll others, Send postcard for 1 
BLUSHING CURED. — Doctor’s famous A capital handLook for the novice and also for the | particulars immeciatwiy.—Grecn & Co., 17 Chu 
recipe 1 order, Testimontals.—H, Stevens Box 2), more advanced student is * How to Take and Fuke ne, Hil: 
jl Back Viccadilly, Manchester. Photographs,” by Clive Holland, Itgives youall tho AJ — _ 
jnformation you require regarding the Derk Room, STAMPS, 10 different free, a“ 
— = agree Cameras, Piates aud Films, Fxpecure, Developmen’ discount, —D. Jeffery, 30 Brondway, baie, 
— nearly 50?" tuying Factory direct, of Negatives, Printing, Mounting, &c.. &c. It my i” Th 
era ANTED: Witte for list, particulurs.— be had, post free, for 12 from A, F. Sowter, Publisher, LETTRR- WRITING. ash Hie mater. y 
Britizh Boot Co, (300), Portland Square, Bristol. 17 Henrietta Street, London, W.C, nto love letters, or on any Dusive-* org 
_ — SSS Seen Ge, mathersy should obtain * How Shall 1 Word 1 
two Books, FREE, YOU CAN EARN 1!.anbo a G. R. M, Deverenx, Sind 12 to AL Be etsy 
WEAX MEN sued. ateshead-on-Tyne. 2 ofempioy ment, opply K., 69 Aldersgaie S' ., Louden. Publisher, 17 Henrietta surest Lenass, Woe, 
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RULES FOR FOOTLINZ COMPETITID,5, 


1, All answers or attempts must bo wiitten «:, ,- 
cards, addreesed to the Editor, Pearson's i! 
Henrietta Street, London, W.C. 

2. You may take part in any number cf (he oto. 
competitions, but your reply to cach must bevy .t 
a saree pestcard, readin) 

3. Each postcard must bear the usual! signate rc -§ 
competitor in ink. ames and addresses nu, 
typewritten or printed. . a 

4. Each competitor must give his or her rea! : 

niess this condition is complied with, the cu 
‘orfeits his or her right to a prize. 

ark each postcard with the name cf tho «.: 
tion for which it is intended in the top left-hand 
You will find this name in the announcenen: «! : 
competition in the footline. Provided these c: 
are fulfil all the postcards may te sent i 
envelope marked “ Postcard’? in the top |-: 
corner, but each postcard must bear the full r::: 


mind. He says: “ Because it is the sweetest little 


4 ») Columns circle in existence.” 
fo) 


Another reader's opinion is: “ Because they are 
both used as a ‘connecting link’ between woman 


= Information and man.” 
— 


3° se b hold h within 
= A“ MIDDLEBS '? QUERY. And another Because both hold muc 


=” J. 8. is counting his | . cis arlia uf the Footline Contests a ron 
BSH chickens before they are ( 588.) oe BE TES SES Bp 

= hatched, though I cxpect sap MAN'S en 
i do tt a ee tee ae 7 “Wuen I had finished the all-too-short instal- 
aes vo oe Miidie’ indie. Idie foe aaa ment of the new serial,” writes A. I., “I discovered 
and a cies is awarded to me in a fortnight or three Sana the Bsa Se spell the title of the gtory 
weeks’ time. It seems to me that if such a thing | °° cent Wiens : 


eek 


happencd tkero might be a lawsuit over * Middles’ ! oer Se = e. adda of tise BOOUEE ote ant. later tise Veet 

Perhaps, Mr. Editor, you could settle for me the cee do An Lester November 26th. petition will be judged separa.’ oni 

question: Who would be entitled to the prize- Olive Stro D e. ° : the prizes = announced inthe fcot!ines, ae a 

money oe awar 0 effort ‘he test. ; 
Your next-of-kin, J. &. But I hope you don’t Tho M as C. Jephson. 8. In the event of ties fer ® morey prize, the reise £7 

make your “ Middles” with such gloomy thoughts Hesketh Br A nd. be Gheined, ape sees ll i gg 

in your head! You will find that the winning Joh NW Kirke. 

attempts are all merry and bright, beside being Jo $ eph Lester. 

clever. However, if you are worried over the Benjamin Blenkin @ ton. This Insurance greeter! person 

question, why not make a will. “I give and Caleb W B ench. travellin: 22.2 sen ger any part 

bequeath the £100 first prize, ‘ Middles ’ No. 41. — Deborah K I rke. of Great Britain or . 

Well, any solicitor will complete the formula. But Phili P Derwent. : 

if you do win, please don't die, because Mr. P. Is it worth penknife ?”—— OVER £13 000 ALREABY PAI) 

Doublyou has got to interview you! It is, A. I, and the said penknife is now on its ee eae 

COLONIAL “ MIDDLES' NO. I. way to you as rapidly as the Post Office officials | yye pay any number of claims in respect 

pay ee 


My Overseas readers will be glad to know that | can convey it. 
the first Colonial ‘‘ Middles ’ contest has been so | 
successful that we are starting another at once. | 
‘A sufficient number of entries were received in No. 1 
contest to justify a first Bae of £50. 

Other prizes we are a le to award are for £20, 
£10, £5, aud many of £1. For the first contest 
such a result is splendid and gives us reason to hope 
that the prize-money from Contest No. 2 will 
be even larger. Full particulars of the new contest, 
together with the full result of No. 1, will appear 
in next week's issue. ; 

IN THE DEPTHS OF THE COUNTRY. 

One or two readers have written to me lately 
stating that they cannot get their copies of P.W. 
till the Saturday morning, which, of course, is 
five days after publication. These readers, in 
most instances, live in villages that are rather off 
the beaten track, and their local newsagent gets 
all his weekl, papers in one batch on the a or 
Saturday, quite irrespective of the day on w ich 
they are published. What, they inquire, can they 
do to insure getting their copies on the day of 
publication ?—— 

While perfectly understanding the annoyance 
of enthusiastic readers who have to wait day after 
day knowing all the time that a new instalment of 


of each accident—not the first claim only. 


20: 
—_— 


£1,000 RAILWAY : 

e100 rauway ( INSURAREE, 
CYCLING (For terias sce 

£100 AEROPLANE below.) 


505 CLAIMS ALREADY PAID, 


including three Of £2,000 and one of £1,030 


This Insurance holds good for any number of claim: ¢ 
£1,000 each—not for one only. £1.000 speci uly wat 
by THE OCEAN ACCIDE T AND GUAKANTE 
PORATION, LIMITED, 36 to 4% Moorgate Strect. 
1.C.. to whom not.ces of claim, under the following vo 
must be scut within seven days to the above adidie-~ 
beets paid by the sbors Corporst: 
egal representative of any peso. 
g ] 0090 an accident in Great Britain or ireluoi 
possenger train in which the de» 
travelling as a passenger (including post-ottice 
railway sorting vans), and who, at the time of suc’ 
bad in his, or her, possession, the Insvrance Con 
page, or the paper in which it is, with tis, or her, 1 
ture, written in ink or pencil, on the space provided at te 
This paper may be left at his, or her, place of abode, su los 4 
the conpon is signed. 
PROVIDED ALSO, that the said sum shall bo pailtetha 
legal representative of such rerson injured, should deat! it 
from such uccident within three co.endar mont:s there 


“p.w.t? SANDWICHES. 

“You say you are always on the look-out for 
ideas,” writes ApsorB, “ but you can't look out 
very sharply, or surely the following would have 
occurred to you long ago. Why don’t you print 
Pearson's Weekly on blotting-paper ? Think how 
splendid it would be to have it on the writing-table 
and to be able to use it every time you wrote a 
letter.” 

Yes, Ansonrs, I ought to have thought of that! 
It was very dull of me to miss it! But I’m learning. 
Why not print the paper on slices of ham ? Think 
how splendid it would be to go and eat a pago or 
two of the scrial story when you felt hungry! But, 
alas for these happy and splendid thoughts! As 
long as ham is so dear, I am afraid that you will 
have to put up with P.W. printed on mere ordinary 
slices of paper. But I am always on the look-out 
for ideas—that I can use. 

CARRY YOUR ‘ PEARSON'S." 

Every weet I forward a large number of gifts to 
those readers who have carried Pearson’s Weekly 
in their hands and have been seen by my represent- 
ative. WinDow CLEANER writes: _“ While 
following my occupation I used to carry Pearson’s 
Weekly in one of my side pockets, where it could be 


an accident to any trainin which he, or she, may o¢ 
@ passenger, the represe:. tative ol the deccasex 


with the on of P.W. tied to it. Do you think ! 
that he would stretch a point in that case and hand 
me one of the much wanted postcards ? ”»—— 

Rather, Wrpow CLEANER. My representatives, 
as a mattcr of fact, have instructions that postcards 
are to be handed to anyone whom he can distinctly 
see is in possession of tho current copy of the 
paper. It doesn’t matter whether you put it in 
your coat pocket with the name sticking out, or 
fasten it round your hat, or wear it as a waistcoat, or 
a dozen other similar things. I always say ‘‘ Carry 
your Pearson’s in your hand,” because that is the 
easiest and best way of letting one of my 
representatives know you are a good and faithful 
reader. 

RING THE CHANGE. 

TuERE is enough bad money in circulation to 
make most people careful to look at the coins they 
rective. But this habit has aroused the indig- 
nation of Customer, who writes: “ Don’t you think 
that it is a downright insult for a tradesman to 
ring a sovercign on the counter when you tendcr 
it to him? It is practically looking upon you as 
a suspicious customer and hinting that the prob- 
abilities are you carry false coins about with you. 
Don't you think it ought to be stopped ?’’—— 

No, I don’t, Customer. I think, as a matter of 
fact, that you are a little to» sensitive on the point. 
You must remember that a tradesman has 
hundreds of customers, some of whom would pass 
bad money off on him if theycould. He is not pick- 
ing you out in particular. He probably rings 
evcryone’s money Just as a precautionary measure. 
The best way out of your difficulty is for you to 
ring the money on the counter yourself to show it 
is genuine. Then you won't feel insulted. 


remedy is to have copies sent by post from the 
office of P.W. A postal order for 8s. 8d. will 
insure a copy being delivered at any address in the 
kingdom for a whole year. Or 4s. 4d. could be sent 
for six months’ supply, or 2s. 2d. for three months. 
These subscriptions should be addressed to the 
Publisher, Messrs. C. Arthur Pearson Ltd., 17 
Henrietta Street, London, W. C. 


WOMEN AND FOOTBALL MATCHES. 

In a recent Footline Contest readers were asked 
to give their opinions on the question: “‘ Should 
ladies bo taken to football matches?” Opinion 
was divided on this subject. Perhaps, however, 
the following is the strongest argument against the 
suggestion. 

“To invite comparison between the gait of her 
own Algie with that of some dashing centre- 
furward ? No, thanks!” 

Hero is an equally good reason in favour of 
women being taken to matches. 

“ Certainly take the ladics, for while they are at 
the match they have less chance of spending the 
Saturday's wage on bargains.” 

Another clever answer is: “ Yes, certainly, for old 
‘ Association ’ sake.” 

And another: “Certainly the ladics should go, 
Lecause even if they have to stand bchind they can 
always ‘see through’ the men.” 

I wonder if this is intended as a compliment to 
the fair sex, or just a nasty knock. 
WAISTS AND WEDDING-RINGS. 

Ix another Contest readers were asked to say 
why “ A lady's waist is like a wedding-ring.” Here 
are some of the best of the replies to this question. 

This reader is in a very sentimental frame of 


. ip” : A 5 aud that notice of the accident be given within thie Bt 
Dead Man's Grip has already been es bg by | soon. Having twice lost it recently, however, I | of its occurrence. 

nincty-nine out of every hundred readers, it 18| ow tic it to the side of my ladder. Strict] P. the event of a person, not being ar i-9 
also probably impossible for their newsagents to y >. NY servant op duty, nora suicide, nor ens 2 ih! 
drive into their local towns every day to get a speaking, I suppose I should not be entitled to a| £100 iNogr] act, having the current mmt erat Foo 
: ift i S i Weekly on him, or her, at the time of Leni: | + 

supplf of each paper as it comes out. The only gift if your representative spotted me on the ladder by urailway secideyt in the United Kingdom, alt lin : 
the sum of ONE HUNDRt.D POUNDS, whether the «9 


1 

4 

i 

4 

a 

ai} 
be sigued or not, provided notice in every case begivent ' 8 
Ocean ACCIDENT AND GUARANTEE CORPORATION, L ‘ 
86 to 44 Moorgate Strect, London, E.C., within seven days iv at 
the occurrence of the accident. 

One Hundred Pounds will be paid to the legal repre «as 
tative of any cyclist who meets his death by accident v9 
actually riding a cycle, peer that deceased ut the ta 
such accident had in hi:, or Ler, possession, the Jn 
Coupon on this page, or the paper in which it is, wit 
ber, usual signature, written in ink or pencil. on t! 

rovidedat the foot, and that death occurred within tw 
hours thereafter, and that notice was given of such 2 
the said Corporation at above address within three = uh ia 
occurrence. This paper may be left at his, or her, place ot 
abode, so long as the coupon is signed. . 

One Hundred Pounds will be paid to the legal repres::\ 
tive of anyove dying as the directand sole result of in) .th 
inflicted upon him (or her) within the United Kindo: 
falliug neroplane, rRoviDED that de ith occurs within ts 
four hours from the recvipt of the injurics, that ho (or =”) 
shall prior to the accident have sigued this Coupon-Tus aman 
Ticket in the space provided at the foot, that bo (ur she) 6 +! 
notat the time be on the aeroplane nor engaged iu uerona's s+ 
and that notice of the accident be given to the Corpurst:2 
within three days of its occurrence. on 

The above conditions are of the essence ofthe contract. 

This insurance holds good for the current week of issue or ¥ 
and entitles the holder to the benefit of, an:lis subjectt) i 
conditions of, the ‘Ocean Accident and Guara:’¢ 
Company, Limited, Act,’’ 1890. Risls Nos. 2an 1 ah canes 

The Purchase of this Publication is admitted to be ue ai 
ment ofa Prem‘wn under Sect. 33 of the Act. A Prin! 
Act can be seen at the office of this Journal, or of 
corporation. No person c.n recover on more than oue 
Insurauce-Ticket of this paper in respect of the same . 

aly, paid a twelvemonth’s “ur 
weer bers SRR BON'S WBRELY in advance te 4 
newsagent, or to the Publisher, need not, during the! 
covered by their sabscription, sign the oonpor, “a 
Ss paper on thet person. It ts ot noe Ss tho ; 
Henrietta tree at, Lon On, W.C., and a certificate wili ve 


eent in exchange Sa 
oo 


SM gmat are ....sscssserversessensensnsenneneeneen eee ee 


? 
Available from 9 a.m. Monday, November ised a 
until midaight, Mouaday, November 25th, - 


—For the five best reasons I will give Blue Bird Brooches. Mark postcards ‘‘ Dough.”’ (See the rules above) 


" 


‘cctwe rhea eeata weeny o> 


“wows 


ness 


WEEK ENDING ? ; 
Nov. 23, 1912. Pearson’s Weekly Advertisement Supplement. 54 
SS EE i 


A splendid double benefit offered you! 


Asovery user of Watson's 
Three Famous Soaps 
already knows, they aro 
undoubted prizes in 
themselves—but in 
addition there are tho 


SPARK af ext 
oa DANS 
other prizes—prizes for 


all who save the wrap- WATSON'S MATCHLESS CLEANSER SPARKLA Pemeiggea Polish- QUYBOLIG (Disinfectant) Seep Cleans and 


gs and send them in Soap — brings lisinfects. In hedroor 
pers an * —the proved best soap for all householdant — brightness ever, swhere—without SBiioats, 2h Uelrocdi, bathzoom, 


1 


M 


vw" 
uw 


be sales 3 t antry, lavatory, sculle wkroo yey 
according to the rules. Laundry purposes. Every tablet manufic- hard work. Sold in two sizes: Kubo ic seen etl, Groene tat eee 
If you don’t yet uso tured full-weight 16 ozs. Everywhere 3d. ld. tablets, or large bar 3d. prevail. 16 ozs. 341., 12 ozs. A. cond Sides >t 


Watson’s Prizo Soaps, 


jy, ts RUNS eS A USEFUL PRIZE FOR EVERYONE WHO SENDS 
VY, bly have a better 


“Wy ind #5 HRS WRAPPERS IN ACCORDANCE WITH RULES 


e 15-h.p..NAPIER’ 2nd Prize: 12-h.p. ‘Star’ Motor pid | 
Ist PRIZE: MOTOR CAR, Car - - - - £356 ‘th Prize: Upright Grand Piand £42 
value £575, with latest type Model de Srd Prize: 10-h.p. Motor Car - £225 8th Prize: Cottage Piano - - £23 
Luxe Torpedo Body, Hood, Screen, Five 4th Prize: Bondoir Grand Piano £120 9th Prize: Household Goods or 
Lamps,Horn,and Five DetachableWire 5th Prize: Baby Grand Piano - £84 Furniture tstuner'sownectec io £20 
Wheels, complete—with the Manufac- 6th Prize: Motor Bicycle (with Jones’ Cabinet Sewing Machines 
turers’ THREE YEARS GUARANTEE. SideCar)- - - £65 Cabinets of Silver Plate and Cutlery. 


Muntlseds of thousands of other prises —erevy one GUARANSEED FULL VALUE, Coniplete Ust, vith Ful tastynetions, PREM, 


Closing Date for Present Competition, JANUARY 31st, 1913. 


No matter how large a quantity of wrappers is sent in READ THIS CAREFULLY. 
for tho first prize, erery small soap user who sends in Tf you have dittieulty i Meaining WATSON'S TH 
only 35 wrappers, assorted according to rules, ts as PRIZE SOAPS, writ iving your dealer's 

certacie of @ prize, aldress. Poetaye ll be refunded, 


ty (N.S. Dent.) JOSEPH WATSON & SONS, Ltd., WHITEHALL SOAP WORKS, LEECS. 
LZ 


ANCTTIITIITTTUUUMTLULLAL LLL LLeRL LLL 


EDISUEERUNNDONOALAQCQUETUGNUUUEL. 


ist Prize—This 15-h.p. ‘Napier’ : ‘i 


PARK 


. CIGARETTES > 
, C ae 


After Dessert 


—hand round Clarnico Lily Caramels—they are the most perfect 
finish to an enjoyable dinner. 


Clarnico 
LILY Caramels 


H d 

Their crunchy, creamy, nutty flavour appeals to ail, They are pure an 

wholesome, and ah be hen at any time by anyone. Fresh almonds, rich 
cream, fine sugar, perfect processes, perfect purity. 

Made by Clarke, Nickolls & Coombs, Ltd., T.ondon. 


Nl 
Be 


No. ¥—Great doings in store fir iicse Tivo Coppers? 


10 FOR TWO COPPERS 


ss;  % You May Use Two or Three \ Words in Your “M 


FIRST | SECOND D 


PRIZE PRIZE PRIZE | PRIZE 


£100 $6) £40 £20 


4 
| | 
) 
1 
AND PRIZES OF £5, 10s., AND 5s. 
eT OOOO —er™" ee eEOeESErrrrrwrsannneee eee ee a 
rf THis Is WH you recy, » Nid Then | MAKE “MIDDLES” FROM THESE worn: 
mit ene et Me wots . > Tol Me 
construct of feo ior thre: Q some bea: on the | The Frllowing is the et from whieh: you must nsike your “ML 
chosen we ter pl pase 4 first wor Let sour Madde pout he ain with the middle | fat atic? avira inte Be - eee coed . 
y letter in heavy type te list oppesite. and the sees ul and tint with any of the letters |. ee ae see = ca . Rai ee ‘ me 
athe chosen phrase, er sow my use the ritdle letter as. fool three words of your a ae ee L ; ene pen atP neta AVIS Sane Say 
* For anstanes. + s von the word "PAST the contze fetter of which 7 eee - i pest ae sd ss we 
s Use this le: ial (or the fret word and, sac, 5S" foe econd, and we a , ii ine a Ps b. er ae 
vet" STICKY SUL Or, again, take the Se NEW TEN the centre s “ lita : ; 
as Resch . . reress SMace @vbine war WH ws hi 
letter of which) is choose "S end as the other leiters, at . Pechsiines ia i" tate - ae 
“Titi 3BY SETILES ACCO | ope pSsaey WN Pons ansoR asa bs , F 
i LO OO OOO IT ee Nt A. 
vid, rebe ns Cut BEVOSS Pere cocscecceccrcrsentereeee tees oe ‘ B 
' ENTRY roRN, ‘“MIDDLES,’ " NO. a’ e ; 
RULES FOR COMPETITORS. rs aa sae os a. — 7 


ee ee ce eer = = ne ee a + Se ence nee 


eitas ral, ad denver ones se 


eazy 6 Ww Usea by thew 
bide 


Pearson's Wee 


attack dts 
the Rvirett, 


A 7 ie ee ST er rn 


nil ener or, | 


BAMESE cases cod oe csmewnermnnarennebiad ta ARERR 9 Sele=aTeR NEEM NIE weaaaees’ sex 


tami pew oDenty Damar tiey | t 
ae ae ; 41 Bees see gees wwectorwenstenes | anes oO ATER sseneuacasnenioines cusspoiedSbuin ye eCin SES : 

i eas we ta ; fies § sagpeatewe rs aw muds RS ‘ th RRS Seis 0 its Ansbamuntanaae Messen H 7 
spat ak ‘ ——— ee q 


ast 1 Vocrdea 
If you use the above entry ferm send a postal order for vi if you use both (: 
yee “above and the one belaw send 1 - 
at r ee sp be seseesssesseevee Cute atross here .n... islets . 
ww ENTRY FORM, a  MIDDLES, ve MO. a. 
' ao ‘ 
he “oMINDiss - 
bhen i) 
nad 1 
” | 
i | 
yall. a _ = 
$i mectishot va Pearscn’s bbetnly ene to accept tt as iy i 
Pgh Ptuthe tease te ne siandiny, dud dayree Co abide by the condvisuns pronted tie Searsen's si { 
Tits ee mine ‘ie A Math PI9 Signed dia eininnic ea aaieiesarnmaio ase.ais/8/0 Selb orae Wan MOTN an CORN pS One NAS ROAM eae emmaeaeeeeon dee Taees ile | See 
pha AMG thes ay eer |] A GIRS wasrneseneunsints ssicousinamninjiaiin wna? PAeseNey pieciisigyy art casnaiialacnuiarieaTaReaneeseewry | \ 


_—_— —_—o~: 
—— NAAR ews wee SS eee 53ers eee eee 


~ RESULT OF “MIDDLES” No. 37. gM 2 
FIRST PRIZE, £150. |< 15. Alto inw Styet, Dat, Wor 


sl Suerwo, ad a ral er ‘Baas, *Midtuchian, 
The first prize --£150—has beonawarded to: — ke W.. Tower Bara Farm, Barcnt eM 
8. VICTOR VERRELLS, 2 Reigate | ., | : aes bane, Bus: 
Road, Seven Kings. 


| 

1 Surcot, 
suns, Hi 50 Rod ret, Bukenied 
Re ae ( 
. Ri eda; James A., Ha giiten, R 


reir Lewea, 
mee e lou. 


voekta a Ucsth, 


Herp mG. A. Acitegh, Hevetiey Wish Boat ft 
s., AVY Buuk Stubo Green, (evo 

Aes Arthur Sereet. Grace 

H., 2 Bardweil Read, st 


The Ledze, Mall Clife, 


. : , "Witam, 43 Viewforth, Ed 1 
fr the * Middle :— » Park. Vicw, Margate Read, B rchingt n. ee ee areas, Mau 
* 1 
EE MPOSST MILI £ IMPROVING © BOG DEAS TL” 1 wail, Dv Sse Virent Hosts Eke Tueol eee ea, 
The second prize of 7.50 has bes awariedto: , dene gE Wy . Soitie Met, Tramways Depot, Oakgrove Ru. | i Fini ‘3 te _ ; 
a 3 es trading, Pdawin ea ‘ AT a 
PERCY M. PRICE, 44 Oakhursi Grove, “W.. 6 Ment Street, Lineatn. Witham, 64 Demmter Street, Go: a 
E. Dulwich, hile Bie CS iat | te 3 Deevings Ready Beet. y+ 
forthe = Middle’: - ‘ol is hicks Str et , ~ B13 St wt How \t 
: ; Jor. Lhe Beoch's dil reo Stree: 
-WASHLING {HUNG ALTHOUGH Seo Liss.” 3 Lescwe dC the cry, Noting ARCA Gage eae 
The third prize of £25 has been avcadelts: “4 Mommie Leng BM nes, el, 122 Great Wes os WE 4 : 
Tucmas, 21 Wes 3 


CHARLES WILSSN, 78 Elms Rozd, 
Clapban:, S.W. 
forthe © Midd: Ms 
© CHESTINUISHOIRY OG TALh 
Prizes of £5 cach have be niawarded te: 
A. S. THOMSON, 95 Kirkgate, Leith, 


E, 65 Gere 
G. H., 56 hi 
Evan, 13 Yimi 


. Herbert C., 
H., Perales, 
D., 10 Park 


+ ie 4 1 ! ; gh or, Ms ; Hector 
1 Singlewell Road, Grasecud, 

UB Catia Strest, Newea e Staffs, _ PRIZES OF. F Ss. EAC i 
tbs 30. ann vith d. G AG ite th M., 


An irews, 1 _ 


TWISTED.” Vere, 


VTA Neate ls Street, 


forthe Middie ; 
par my AeA Sas Vetee anbe, Ciels« Arti bt, TW \ 
PAR MEER -MO-TEY RUENED ANNUAL! TVa« Rat, West Hoatep ok Arinitaze, AL, 7 
to 64 Burns Roa Is A be rucell r vin OE a] aa fe N 
wn i Lid, Vetbreck Rea tow, ' 
y . . » nr , Tiinburg’. 20 Tesp Hi. LP Rowdh Boe 
CHABLES POTTS, 23 Sydenham Terrace, an Drise, Cragten, Gagow. Fa sis " 
mie Menai de ( 9 Linlen Read, Berio, Sues. | 
ae fille hasan tweak Now Rad * : ne 
toe the? ithe i n rhe, Winder, een 
i rato 
rene i--RANDEO nrei’s (fa aunouciin 9 fee, SW, ise 
TPA . | Mi 
Pp ZES OF OF TOs. EACH. mii isso. | ‘ 
We oh 4.1 womtre st, | , 
(esa, Tu Pars t | i: 
i of : 
erect | i he 
ven hoy 
; . {hagien tN i 
i "oWette re, rs ' 
i li ty ! te it oe Pe 
tt i se Ney hase ‘ 
F \ ba ii rr oh |< he 
; ia} Y ‘ . ‘ 1 oo) hy ! re Ht 
it é ar 7 NM 1 Y Gm w t at Was ee 5 tie a : a 
1 Pris A. Ped ie at, & ' hi ; Hegel. ; 
' an ie | (Rovaindsr of aanes omitted ows! 


) Space. A camiric tora, howe 


| the of 


rm 
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EVEN MORE 
. BIG PRIZES :: 


90D GOODS FROM FAIRGOOD. 
| :-BITS.” 


Kee So numerous have been our 


during the past few months that 

UCCASSAS we havebeen enabled to increase 

our already large staff, and we 

are now prepared to accept a further 200 members 
on our system of 


No Win No Pay! 


The best Efforts 


iT IS POSSIBLE FOR BRILLIANT 
BRAINS TO EVOLVE - 
are sent out to our members. We pay our Staff handsomely Prize- 


winning Efforts cannot be had cheap. If we did not get winners’ 
commissions we should lose & s. d. every weck. 


THIS MEMBER HAS MADE | LETTER FROM 


An Income of £2 a week; A £250 Prize Winner. 


£50, Oct. 12th, ‘Ups—Successful Under- 
takings.” £25, *‘ Foundry—Forging Operations.” 
£20, Oct. 19th, ‘ Lacrosse—Excellent Recreation.” 
“\ £KLY DISPATCH.” ‘Earning One’s Bread—Createst 
schoolmaster Describable.” Nov. 3rd, ‘A Warm 
‘Yelcoome—Affectation Miserably Emulates.” 


dov. 3rd, “In This World—Never Scratch—Dig.” 
oc SRSON’S WEEKLY,’ Oct.12th. ‘“Adversity—RagTime.” 


ko. ANCIENT HISTORY—BUT RICHT UP-TO-DATE. 


West -— 


». you go by the biggest prizes? Then my C350 ' Answers? Sip'et,  Won- 
Wireless Telegrapby's Leap,’ is at least £50 bigger Unun the bisest prize 
itined by any other solution st whatsoever. 
Lyon go by the witti st solutions 2? My £200 Auswers 
ji pe-learmer’s Honorwrinw, and" Bitot Fun 
host this year. 

Thy vou gO. by the most recent winners? Since October 12th T have viven full 
of Seven Bremner Prizes, whilst no other advertiser has siven more than One. 
soeuns that my solutions wre seven times more likely to win for you than any 

vou ean buy. 

\ate particularly that inall the above I give facts only. Mere assertion proves 

Tvive-all the facts so that you can see for yourself that the conclusions 


winner, ‘ Half Brick 
Thought Flypaper Newspaper,” 


rrect. 


very method of selection you can adopt, my sclutions are PROVED 


FOR TWO YEARS. 

Dear Sir, —[ have now been a member of 
your Society for over two years and during 
that time very few weeks have gone by with- 
out me having secured a prize. 1 had four in 


one week and have several times had two. I: 


have not yet captured a real big prize-my 
biggest was £20—but my income from com- 
petitions has excecded £2 per week. I mean 
to persevere with you inthe hope that I shall 
land £300 one of these days. Your solutions 
are always good and far in front of those sent 
me by other advertisers [have tried. 1 have 
had Prizes from every paper running compe- 
titions, and as you know I rarely send in 
more than one coupon a week to each. give 
you permission to use this, and to give my 
name and address to unyone applying to you 


SEVEN OTHER PRIZES WON SINCE. 

_ Dear Sirs,—It is just turned a year ago 
since I had the good fortune to win a £250 
with one of your Brilliant Solutions, after 
having previously spent much time myself 
without avail, and having had the help of 
quite a number of advertisers who could not 
even win fer mea consol.wtion prize. As you 
know. Land still competing, and have never 
sent in any efforts except those you have 
supphed since my big win, and Iam pleased 
to say that IT won seven prizes as follows: - 
£2 Ws. and £1. Answers”), £5 and £1 Dis- 
patch’), LEC Pearsons), 1s. ( Tit-Bits”) 
and £1 Ideas"), ‘The business Lestablished 
with my win is doing very we and alto 
gether Lam havinga very prosperous time, oll 


through your help. If you publish this ploase 


for same. e Yours with many thanks, W.H. . use the nom de plume of GRATEFUL, 


Let us win you a Regular Weekly Income 
Send for a Free Trial Now! We offer you Two likely Prize-pulling 


Efforts for any paper FREE. Enclose 

Stamped Address; we shall also seni 

you our three-months’ NO WIN NO PAY Membership Form and the latest issue of 
"The Prize Winners’ Chronicle” containing PROOFS of many wins. ADDRESS: 


Supt., Competitors’ Mutual Society, Beverley, E. Yorks. 


iS for all ‘Solutions: 4 for Is. 
pu 7 f- WINNING SPECIALS 


widnine Seeetics | FREE SOLUTIONS. 


$ for Is, 6d.;° 8 for is. | T offer this week TWO PRIZE-WINNING 

tons: 2 weekly, oS.; weekly, | ¢ P \ ay % 
‘kly, 88. All guaranteed Exclu. | SPECIALS for any yiper FREE To 
iifficient stamped addresses, | EVERY READER who his not yet tried 
my solutions. Enclose stamped address. 


i *ATRGOOD, 117 Kirkwood Rd., Peckham. 


f 


PATRONISED 


‘Vho’s Winning BY 


the Prizes? 


P. oN HELLIWELL’S CLIENTS with his ** WINNING SPECIALS.” 


WHY ? 
2: SE EVERY CLIENT RECEIVES EXCLUSIVE EFFORTS with BRAINS in them. 


WHERE’S THE PROOF? 
‘S47 HERE, IN THE ADVERTISEMENT. 


EIRST PRIZE “TIT-BITS” 
£5300 won with one of ny a6 WINNING SPECIALS ” 
BEWARE BUSINESS AXIOM 


upplied by me to the winner- Mi. -C, Ty 


H.M. THE QUEEN OF SWEDEN. 


Weekly, 25 11 12. 
On receipt of P.O. for 

we will forward DIRECT 5:6 

FROM OUR LOOMS to your adelress 


bom, Bedrocin, &e.. handsomely bordered in 50. diferent 
hades of Criiuson, Greens, Blucs and Art Colourmes 


RUGS GIVEN 
AWAY. 


NEW DESICNS. 


Report 
Orvers 
receiv ad 
from the 
Royal 
Palace, 
Stockholm. 


se 


NE: 


Baines, Newark, 


Remember! No other advertiser has 
ever won £300 for a client in “ Tit-Bits.” 


2 


wl for a supply of my Winning Specials st oiice You miay be the inehy 
Doa't Hesit te! ‘Ph> man who hesitates ds lost. These are a few of my 
rs’ Simplet Winners: £250. °° Fireworks Free to Skaters.’ £250. “Lost 


Football Team.’ £250. ‘Walking Out Wordless Wooer Tantalises.” 


one of our PRUDENTIAL REAL 
SEAMLESS WOVEN REVER- 
SIBLE HALF-GUINEA 
suitable for Drawing: Ro: 
Turkey patterns and fas 
to suit all requirements 
ENOUGH TO COVERAN 
SIZED ROOM. Th arpets 
sent out us Sample Carpets, with 
thus showing the 
identical quality 
we supply in all 
9 sizes. ‘They are 
made of material equal to wool, and being & 
speciality of our own, cun only be oltined 
direct from our looms. thus saving the pur: 
yall middle protts. 

400,000 SOV.) DURING THEPAST 
TWELVE MONTHS. Money willingly res 
tarne Lif not approved, Thonsands of Ke 
Ordersand Unsolicited Testimenials reeet 
GIVEN AWAY! GIVEN AWAY! 

With every Carpet we shall gC 
ABSOLUTELY GIVE AWAY 4 _ 

very handsonie Wie to 

match, or we will send 


“Modern Life. Microbes Take Easily.’ £250. “Struck Oil Surname TWO CARPETS & 
4 Later.”. £25. ‘Nowhere—Nirvana and Eldorado. All Premiers: TWO RUGS for 
<n Calisthenics Improve Noticeably.” Painful Thought Purse Other 


10/G 


Repeat 
Orcers 
te.evel 


“Perhaps Parsimoniovs Sailor.” 
“Struck Oil Shopk eper Beeomes 
4 “When Engaged- We Welcome Dusk." Don't Know | Delighted Lender's 
houts.” “Mother -Maintains Family Reprobate.” “Say When Salary 

Nettles.” “Credit Chi f Chiefly Takes.” ‘My Darlin. Marked "Rese: ved 
“Her Eyes Hardly Original Subject.”” “Be Off Bottle Following Felines 
ieonly a few of the shousands vo prizes dey “Winning Specials” has Went 
Why don't other advcr_‘sers publish some winners like this io their adver- 
The answer ix; They Cant! 


*Brijget Believes in Trave!." 
elays Drinker’s Reformation. 


REE SAMPLE EFFORTS seat on receipt of sisurged address. 


rERMS (Any Contest): 


INNING SPECIALS " (equa! to my FIRST PRIZE-WINNERS). 2 forl-: 4 for 
» 3 -, and styvmpe! address. 

NTHLY TERMS: 2 °° Winning Specia'’s “ wechly, 3 -: 4 weekly, 

seekly, 10/-, and 4 stamped addressed envelopes. : . 

ped Addressed Envelopes for ail Replies 15 p-resnt, commission on all wins 
n value. 


\ R SON H E L LIW E L L, Siuahtetd, BI Rt MINGH AM 
=. 


—— 


M.victh, TRSTIMO 
nebty Mes-rs, 


s. 
tur Read. Coatee’s Th exer, Maw ae? 


Videctid Rpueceterte 4 eard ne 
t The Inet we had (ey 


Wear twelve years. 


5 6;:6nechly, 


everul of t 
years, and have t 


Hearthrugs Embroidered Linen. 1 i 
2, Overn a itels, Lin tenms, Blane 


“=. WOODSLEY RD., LEEDS. 


Galaxy Niustrated Boxgain Catalogues of Carpet 
Cotton Dedsepreads Quilts Table Linens, Bedste 
Curtains, &c., Post Free, it when writing you me 


F. HODGSON & SONS sretem ante ey 


Inperteraand Mevchants, 


‘(2h 
rel 
> 
ind 
Leena CE SS eS oT 


oe é ‘ ’ 
TIMONIAL BELOW. 


_our NEW ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE (as shown in miniature) of thousands of 
“ Bargains By Post,” for ooW, Xmas & after, from 6d. to £5 ‘exch—Rellable Clocks from 1’, ‘ Always-Right”’ 
Watches fron: 4/9, Jewellery, ‘Musical Instruments, Plate, Cutlery, Novelties, Fancy Goods, Toys, Xmas Cards, 
Picture Posteirds, eto., sie It iso pontalns a Peer CALENDAR i°* 1013 (Design of esr: 
STIMON LS & PRESS INIONS. rop us a letter or postca: y fo sates » 8" 
TEBTIMON TALS ONGC t & wo all send it by return, post free, anywhere “On Earth, 


Aud well warth having 


AU * ory a FIRESIDE SHOPPING CATAL 
BEAUTIFULLY MANS eS A few Boe fair OREAT VALUE are licre shown. We zuaruntee safe delivery by, rotary of 
4 5 all goods to your door, and take all risk—YOU RUN NO BISK— Our motto is :— fi ue 


WE ARE 
Yo c 


t. 4 
RAT CTION OR) FULL MONEY BACK,” & our address :— PAIN BROS., DEPT, 4, 
“PRESENTS HOUSE,” HASTINGS, ENG. (Established 1889 ) 


i ag eh es —Simply write very 
Opinions, write for ouy WHAT TO 4 Do. FoR CA CATALOGUE plainly, on a Ae 
66 99 ea sheet of Note-paper, or a Postcard, the 
‘MONEY-SAVING ”” CATALOGUE, words ‘ New Illustrated Catalogue, * also your name and full hddresa, and post same to 
us, and you will receive by retarn our Book of Big Bargains, which includes 19:3 Calendar. 
ING -Simply write very plainly on o half-sheet of Note-paper, the Bar- 
FOR BARGAINS vain Kimbers & Names of Articles required, also your name and 
full address, and post it to us with Postal Order (or Stainps) to the value of goods 
ordered. Same will be sent by return, on approval. You need not ask for a 
Catalogue (with Calendar) when ordering, as we enclose Cne with all goods. 
satisfaction over und over again, or return your 
WE GUARANTEE money in full. Our great Wholesale System 
of supplying goods direct from our Huge Warehouses to the Public, 
saves Moncy, Time, & Trouble, and the goods are quite new and 
fresh, not handled or shop-soiled. 


A 
your Firm.” 
The above isone of MANY THOUSANDS OF TESTIMONIALS 
annually frei delighted custumers., For other testunonials, a 


which is sent post free. 


BARGAIN NP141, “Game 
siBchoe!s, | ory thing for iplay 
ing schovle " — ackboard & 

Fasel, Chalk, Slates, Books, BARGAIN Nod? or 
Writing & Drawing materials, coignrcd metal, with leathcretto 


BARGAIN NP148. Writing Cuse, 
made to stand up (asshown!, dark green 
imitation crocodile leather, fitted with 
Notepaper, Env x, Post-curde, Pen & 


BARGAIN WP150. Vue «4 — 
Bargu rag red Hollow-ground, BARGA:N NP} 


silver - steel blade & embossed Box of Paints | 


Blotting Pad. St Ww} by 8} . when a tee ' 
closed, 1°3 post free. Worth, 26. etc. Sure to, delight In box. ood to open & shut, chauffeur, black ebonite handle, Usual alze. box, size W by 4 
= size, 12} by Wins. 1.3 pest free. scat for 2, & movable fing. Size In strong case, 1/3 post free. 12 tubes mem 
i? 8h by 4hins. 1/3 post free. WORTH 5&-. 13 


12 RECORDS FREE! 


BARGAIN NP136. Now 
ready! The “1913” Improved 
* Always-Right’ Half-price Lever 
Watches, strong & reliable, En- 
yraved Nickel-silver or plain 
DLlack Oxydised cases. Gent's or 
Boy’s sizes, with free nickel- 
silver Chain & Compass, or 
Lady’s & Girl's size, with free 
Leather Wristlet, all 3/9 each, 
post free, worth 7/6, All war- 
ranted perfect timekeepers. 


BA? AI NP156 
Hall-marked Gold Gem 
Ring, set 2 Rubies & 1 
Parisian Diamond, “6 leather Pur 
poe free. For size, cut 
role in piece of card- nere. Size 
board, or write for size- 4 by zg in. whenclosed. 
card, sent free with list 2/-" post free. Worth 

of other rings. 20 Will wear for 


(VC GOT years, 
LOVELY CLOTHES, 


BARC AI NP112 
Gent's strong Pigskin 


tan', has 
kets 3 


BARGAIN NP127. 
“Hey- Diddle Diddle.” ° 
Coloured meter clock: is 
work Musical Toy, Cat ' 
BARGAIN NP138. playsatuncon the fiddle 
The“ Ev-r-Right” Half- © beats time with his | 
price clocks. Reliable tail. Size # by 4) ins. 
brass works, 80-hour 1:3 post 

lever movements, nickel- free. 
plated cases. All war- 
ranted erfect time- 
tern sence 
ba , sige 5} by 

4i 1 "Alarm (6) by GIGANTIC 


ihe 7 times (6) 
.), 2/12. Postage 
on either, 3d. extra. * 


BARGAIN NP113. The 
*Crack-Shot’ Shooting Game. 
Has strong pistol, 9 ins. long, BARGAIN NP139. The “ Per- 
rubber -tipped arrow & 3 former.” The New Horniess 
coloured comical swinging Gramophone. AU latest improve- 
targets. on frame, 9 by 7 ins. ments. Cheapest ever offered. 

1'3 post free. Equal to machine with large horn 
for power & clearness of tonc, but 
very compact. Size 8 by 9 by 10 ins, 
Complete with 6 double-sided disus 
(12 Records), & 200 Needles, in 
strong case, withr Sasy instructions 
21- carriage paid. Worth double. 
Double-sided disc Records, 1/- & 

1/6 cach, post free. Lists free. 


F 


BARGAIN NP125 


- The ‘ Brite-Lite” Power. 

BARGAIN NT1 ful Electric Pocket Ta 

Misa Vielet Pain.” Lamp, imitation croco- 
Mou pretty pel un- ile teatlier body, wy a2 
breakable, with mo’ nickel - plated ends 
able head, arms & legs, bull’s-eye attachment. BARGAIN NP11. “ne ‘Sy BARGAIN Wir i< 
& curly ‘hair, Shuts 000 brant Your Own Printer.” Outiit Box of Tay’ 
eyes. Has heliotrope BARGAIN NP121. consisting of five rows of good arilcles., we ei 


frock trimmed white 
Jace & sparkling golden 
network, gleostraw hat extra. W 
trimmed Vioiets, ins, fill Latte 
high. 13 post free. post free. 


Pucket-book, eolid) pigskin BARGAIN NP15. _Nickcl- rubber type (email and capital a ' : 
leather (durk colours), with yee Match Box, Sovereign Purse, letters), type-holdcr, selfinking pan oper’ P18. .A marvel Ring. Nec We 1 
te- detachable note-bonk & Stomp Case all combined. Has pad, tweezers, cards, gold dust, Gold, set with ruby, Size shown. PF i 1 ie bP 

pencil. Will wear for years. ring for watch chain. Length 3) ins, etc., in neat box, size 6 by 4ins., : velvet-lined case. 7 c Me a 
Size 6 by Jhins. 1- post free. trong & useful, 1/- post free, 1)- post free. 1/11 post free. cased, alsy 


<@8 PRETTY nom \<OE ant THE 1912 


\ ‘BIG-VALU 


Parcel 25 Guaranteed Good ao 
of 1d., 2d., 3d. & 4d. Cards, BJ" 


BARGAIN NP204. THE 1912" BIG-VALUE"” Pi! CFI 
CARDS, " Bigger Value’? is impossible, as ALL 25 ARE GUAR 
1d.. 24.. 34. & 4d. BOOKLET XMAS C DS. For nen, v 
we have delighted & astonished purchasers the world over, with 
season's value is mure’ wonderful than ever, and to prove this, y« 
Postal Order, or 1/4 in Stamps, and we will send by return, | 
bargain parcel, All the cards are Booklets with Daiuty Art-Tit 
with Silk Cord or Ribbon Bows, and have Seasonable Grectin 
chosen Verses or otations, also spaces for writing names. 
cards for all tastes, including several of the favourite Art Parc: 
are the Art Treasures contained in this marvellous collectivn. 

ooklet, one of the gems of the season, the pretty robin and hells + 
golcurs. & the two Golden Bells give a delightful finish to the card, Ne= 
me REAL IVORINE BOOK. 18, ALONE WOR1tH 

LOW PRICE CHARGED FOR . HD ENTIRE PA 

They are produced with highly-glazed fronts, to look | Yast 
a pretty Ploral Spray in natural colours, No. 4. Charming View int 
Sea Coast. No. 5. Dainty Booklet, with Embossed Flowers in nur 
Butterfly. No. 6.— 

A SPARKLINGLY JEWELLED MASTERPIE 
with Golden Anchor & Spray of Ivy & Forget-me-nots in natu: 
Booklet, with Golden Basket, overflowing with Violets in mutur.! 

View of Snow-Clad Church & Gold-Embossed Ivy Leaves, & N 
Mounted Booklet, with Embossed Floral Decorations. No. 1 
great artistic beauty. No. 11. Choice Booklet, mounted with 
An Saquinte card, with pretty Floral Sprays in natural c 
Decora ions, No. 13, Sweetly pretty Landscape —a real urt trivin 
with Dainty Flowers in natural colours. No. 15. Delightful I: 
Ivy. Nos. 16 & 17. Two Artistically Kmbossed masterp! 
Gold-Embossed designs of rare artistic merit. No. 20. F 
design. No. 21. A most effective production, with pretty 
Booklet with pretty design of Seal, & Ivy Leaves in thei 
Gold & Floval- Embossed dexign, with beautiful Floral 8) 
Snow Scene, surrounded by an Embossed Golden Buidcr. 
urtietically Decorated in Gold, (Nos. 1 to 8 are illustrated in nit. 

YOU CAN'T BEAT THE GES’ 
and that our valuc in Xmas Cards is the best is proved by the Th 
‘Testimonials we receive annually, so send along your order, ¥« Nn 
delighted with the wonderful value we ard offering. 

PREEB ENVEL PE2@.—To save you trouble & expen 
for all cards that will not go ip envelopes of ordinary sizc. 


No. 


N 
Reet 


245 XMAS b= 
fn<JCARDS “FOR 
AIN BROTHERS, arpagence TOR a. HASTING . 


